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Thb Object of the Shakespeare Society is to print and distribute ta 
the Subscribers books illustrative of Shakespeare and of the Literature 
of his time. 

The Advantages of the Society are the procuring valuable and in- 
teresting works at coat price, which, if published hi the usual mode, 
could not be purchased for three trmes the aaiount ; and also the pre- 
serving and circulating rare works, which, being thus printed, are pre* 
served from total destruction or oblivion. It will be perceived, there- 
fore, that members of this and similar societies receive back more than 
the pecuniary value of their Subscription. The books are only procu- 
ruble of the Society by Members, 

Admission to the SoctetVi of any respectable person, is made by 
application to the Agent 

The Subscription is £1 per annum, due on the First of January iu 
each year in advance, on payment of whidi the Member is entitled to a 
copy of every book printed by the Society for the year for which the Sub- 
Bcription is made, llie S ubscription is payable only to the London Agent, 
by cash or Post-office order, and must be made for the current year. The 
Subscribing for any or all of the previous years is optionah 

Tbe Affairs of the Society are managed by a council, consisting of 
the President, six Vice-Presidents, and twenty -one Members : five of the 
latter retire every year, and the vacancies are filled up, on the recom- 
mendation of the Council, from the general body of the Subscribers, at 
the Annual General Meeting. 

Tub Council meet on the second Tuesday in every month, to select 
and superintend the worlis printed by the Society; and the General 
Members once a* year, on the 2Gth of April, to receive a report of the 
proceedings, and elect the new Councillors* 

The Editors and the Council render their services gratuitously to the 
Society ; and every means are adopted to expend as nearly as possible the 
whole amount of the Subscriptions in producing books; by which course 
alone ao many are rendered for the Subscription. 

Thb Dblivbhy or thk Books is made by the London Agent, to whom 
alone all communications on the subject should be made* As it is the 
constant object of the Council to prevent as much as possible usidess ex- 
penditure. Members are requested to make a clear and permanent arrange^ 
meat with Mr. Ronn, for the delivery of the books ; and it is desirable 
that, where possible, a party in London be appointed to receive the publi- 
cations for the Country Subscribers. The Society deliver gratis to Mem- 
bers within three miles of the Agent*s residence, and it is a rule most 
strictly adhered to, that No book shall be delivered until the Sutscr^ti&n 
is paid. 

Contributions to *' The Shakespeare Society's Papers" are solicited 
by the Council, — it having been deemed desirable to issue occasional 
volumes thus formed and entitled, in order to create a medium for pre- 
serving and distributing illustrations of the litciutuie, which is the 
peculiar object of the Society, 
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Having iindertakenj with the conctirrence of the Coun- 
cil of the Shakespeare Societj^, to prepare for the press 
a reprint of the old Play of ** The Taming of a Shrew," 
on which Shakespeare founded his lively and popular 
Comedy of " The Taming of the Shrew," my desire has 
been to give, with scrupulous accumcy, the texts of the 
three earliest editions^ published in 1594, 1596, and 
1607* As these are all of the greatest rarity, there 
being but one copy known to be preserved of the first 
and second, and only three copies of the last of these 
editions, it seems desirable that a concise notice of each 
should be given, adverting to the circumstances which 
placed them in my hands* 

The unique copy of the first edition, witli the date of 
1594, is the property of the Duke of Devonshire, for 
whom it was purchased at the sale of Mr» Heber's library 
in 1834, at no less a price than ^97* Great as was 
its pecuniary and intrinsic value, increased no doubt 
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by its extraordinarily fine condition, his Grace most 
obligingly permitted it to remain in my hands for an 
indefinite period, in order that it might be transcribed 
for the press, and collated with the proof-sheets. To 
this favour his Grace added a further obligation, in 
allowing a fac-simile of the original title-page to be 
made on stone, which has been performed with the 
greatest care and fidelity by Mr. Netherclift. The head 
and tail-pieces have also been faithfully copied from 
accurate tracings, and executed on wood. 

For the use of the copy of the second edition, printed 
in 1596, also unique, a debt of obligation is justly due 
to Lord Francis Egerton, in whose rich dramatic library 
it had long been deposited. His lordship most liberally 
and kindly permitted it to be used for the purpose of 
collating its text with those of the editions of 1594 
and I6O7. For the loan of the edition of 1607, thanks 
must again be rendered to the Duke of Devonshire, who 
became possessed of it in one of the very numerous 
volumes of Old Plays collected by the late distinguished 
ornament of the stage, John Philip Kemble, the whole 
assemblage, with many subsequent and most important 
additions, being now in his Grace's library. It appears 
that Pope had seen the copy of the edition of 1594: 
before that of 1607 passed into the hands of Mr. Kem- 
ble, it was the property of George Steevens, who, in 
1779, reprinted it in his collection of " Six Old Plays," 
on which Shakespeare had founded six. After Steevens's 
death the copy produced £20 at the sale of his library 
in 1800, it being then erroneously stated in the catalogue 
to be the first edition. 
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Of the use which Shakespeare, in his " Taming of the 
Shrew/' made of this play, as well as of its "ludiictioxi," 
it is not necessary to advert at any length. The texts, 
both of the old plays and of the *' Induction/' are but 
faint outlines, which by his hands were embodied and 
enriched* To hira, indeed^ with reference to thig and to 
many others of his plays, may be justly applied the praise 
which Johnson bestowed on Goldsmith, in his well-known 
epitaph, " Nullum quod tetigit non oriiaviW Conjec- 
tures would DOW be hopeless as to the name of the author 
of the old play ; all that is at present known on this 
subject will be found in Mr, Collier's Introduction to 
Shakespeare's Comedy, in his recent and valuable edition 
of the Works of Shakespeare/ The silence of Meres 
in 1598 seems conclusively to prove that ** The Taming 
of the Shrew'* was not then in existence. On the other 
hand, as Mr. Collier mentions, *' The Taming of es Shrew" 
was spoken of by Sir John Harington, in 1596, and 
had been several times entered on the Registers of the 
Stationers' Company, the first entry bearing date on the 
2nd of May, 1594, just prior to the appearaoce of the 
edition from which the following reprint has been made. 
There can hardly be a reasonable doubt of the disap- 
pearance of the old play from the stage, after Shake- 
speare's had been acted and printed. That the latter 
became a popular performance seems equally certain ; 
yet, so far as the records of the stage are to be relied 
on, it had not been acted from the restoration of the 
stage in 1660, till the present year, 1844. So far, in- 

i Shflj£:espeare*fl Works, published by Wliittaker and Co., vol. iii., 
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deed J as the plot relates to Katherine and Petraehio, tlie 
afterpiece bearing that title, adapted to the stage hj 
Garrickj and placed on it by him at Drury Lane in 1754, 
served as an amusing substitute for Shakespeare's Comedy 
during ninety years, the two principal charactei-Sj male 
and female, being always coveted by popular and distin- 
guished performers. An attempt was however made, in 
1828, at Drury Lane Theatre, to restore the double plots 
to the stage in the form of an Opera, written by Rey- 
nolds : it was played but four night-s ; and it remained 
for the present lessee of the Haymarket Theatre to 
bring before the public, in March last, Shakespeare's 
Comedy with its genuine text, A very valuable mem- 
ber of the Council of the Shakespeare Society, Mr, 
Planche, was principally instrumental in this revival, in 
the form in which it was conceived to have been exhi- 
bited at the Globe or Blackfriars' Theatre in the life- 
time of its author* The scene was not changed during 
the whole performance, and the characters in the ** Induc- 
tion," the Lord, his Page, and Christopher Sly, remained 
on the stage as audience. The play proved successful, 
and, being frequently repeated, was understood to have 
remunerated the lessee for his novel undertaking. 

At the suggestion of ray friend Mr, Collier, our 
Director, to whom, indeed, my obligations are due for 
some of the information I have already given, I now 
thank him for suggesting, as an Appendix, the republi- 
cation of an old humorous poem, long considered to 
be connected with the principal plot of Shakespeare's 
*' Taming of the Shrew,'* to which, in general points, it 
certainly has a strong resemblance. The quaint title it 
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bears is, *' A Merry Jest of a Shrewd and Carst Wife 
lapped in Morel's Skin." It is, indeed, already known 
to the readers of old English popular literature, from 
its having been reprinted in my friend Mr. Utterson's 
*' Pieces of Early Poetry," its accomplished editor wil- 
lingly assenting to this republication. As Mr. Collier 
has kindly prepared a separate Introduction to the Poem, 
and has also superintended the printingof the text, lam 
glad to leave it In his hands, hoping that its readers will 
make due allowances for the style and character of the 
period in which it was written. 

T. A. 

November, 184?4. 



Since the above Introduction was written, I have, 
through the kindness of Mr, Tomlins, the Secretary of 
the Shakespeare Society, received a communication 
addressed to him, which, Avith the writer's consent, will 
probably appear in the next volume of the Shakespeare 
Society*s Papers, containing apparently the original 
story on which the Inductions of "The Taming of a 
Shrew" and of "The Taming of the Shrew" were 
founded. As the discovery has been made since the 
ensuing play was printed^ and has not yet been reported 
to the Council of the Society, I do not feel myself 
warranted in anticipating the contents of the writer's 
communication. 
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CALLED 



THE TAMING OF A SHREW. 



Enter a Tapgter, beating out of liis Joores Slie Dromken. 

Tapder, 

You whorson droonken slaue, you had best be gone, 
And empty your droonken pancli some where elaa 
For in this houae thou shalt not rest to night. 

Exit Tapster. 
Slig. Tilly, vally, by cHsee Tapster lie fese yon angn. 
Fila tlie tother pot and alls paid for, looke you 
I doo drinko it of mine owne Instegationi 0mm h§m 
Heero He lie awhile, why Tapster I say, 
Fils a fresh cushen lieere. 
Heigh ho, heers good warine lying- 
He fals asleepe. 

Enter a Noble man and his men from hunting. 

Lord, Now that the glooniie shaddow of the night, 
Longing to yiew Orions drilling lookes, 
Leapea fi-orn tli" antarticke world \*nto the skie, 
And dims the Welkin with her pitchie breath, 
And darkesome night oreshades the chriatall heauena, 

B 



2 THE TAMING OF A SHREW. 

Here breake we off our hunting for to night ; 
Cupple vppe the hounds and let vs hie vs home, 
And bid the huntsman see them meated well, 
For they haue all deseru'd it well to daie. 
But soft, what sleepie fellow is this lies heere ? 
Or is he dead, see one what he dooth lacke ? 

Seruhigman, My lord, tis nothing but a drunken 
sleepe, 
His head is too heauie for his bodie. 
And he hath drunke so much that he can go no furder. 

Lord, Fie, how the slauish villaine stinkes of drinke. 
Ho; sirha arise. What so sound asleepe ? 
Go take him vppe and beare him to my house, 
And beare him easilie for feare he wake, 
And in my fairest chamber make a fire, 
And set a sumptuous banquet on the boord. 
And put my richest garmentes on his backe. 
Then set him at the Table in a chaire : 
When that is doone against he shall awake. 
Let heauenlie musicke play about him still. 
Go two of you awaie and beare him hence. 
And then He tell you what I haue deuisde. 
But see in any case you wake him not. 

Exeunt two with Site. 
Now take my cloake and gyue me one of yours, 
Al fellowes now, and see you take me so. 
For we will waite vpon this droonken man. 
To see his countnance when he dooth awake 
And finde him selfe clothed in such attire. 
With heauenlie musicke sounding in his eares. 
And such a banquet set before his eies. 
The fellow sure will thinke he is in heauen. 
But we will be^ about him when he wakes, 

^ " be" is omitted in editions 1596 and 1607. 
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Lud 8^ you call him Lord, at euerie word, 
And offer thou him hia horse to ride abroad, 
And thou hia hawkea and houndes to hunt the deers, 
And I will aska what sutes he meanee to weare, 
And what so ere he aaith, see jou doo not laugh. 
But still perswade him that he is a Lord. 

Enter ana. 

Msi. And it please your honour your plaiers be com 
And doo attend your honours pleasure here* 

L&rd. The fittest time tliej could haue chosen out, 
Bid one or two of them come hither straight, 
Now will I fit my selfe accordinglie, 
For they ahall play to him when he awakes. 

Enter two of the playera with packa at their backs» and 

a boy. 

Now 8ire, what store of plaies haue you I 

San^ Marrie my lord you male haue a Tragicall 

Or a comoditie, or what you wilL 

The other. A Comedie thou shouldst say, souns thout shame 

vs all, 
Limt, And whats the name of your Comedie I 
San. Marrie my lord tis calde The taming of a shrew 

Tia a good lesson for vs my lord, for vs y' are married men. 
Lord. The taming of a shrew, thats excellent sure^ 

Go see that you make you readie straight. 

For you must play before a lord to night, 

Say you are his men and I your fellow, 

Heea something foolish, but what so ere he aaes, 

See that you be not dasht out of countenance. 

And sirha go you make you ready atmight. 

And dresse yonr selfe like some lotielie ladie, 

And when I call see that you come to me, 

For 1 will «ay to him thou art hia w ife, 
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Dallie with him and hug him in thine armes, 
And if he desire to goe to bed with thee, 
Then faine some souse and say thou wilt anon. 
Be gone I say, and see thou doost it well. 

Boy. Feare not my Lord, lie dandell him well enough 
And make him thinke I loue him mightilie. 

Ex, boy. 

Lord. Now sirs go you and make you ready to. 
For you must play assoone as he dooth wake. 

San. O braue, sirha Tom, we must play before 
A foolish Lord, come lets go make us ready. 
Go get a dishclout to make cleane your shooes, 
And lie speake for the properties. My Lord, we must 
Haue a shoulder of mutton for a propertie, 
And a little vinegre to make our Diuell rore. 

Lord. Very well : sirha see that they want nothing. 

Exeunt Omnes. 

Enter two with a table and a banquet on it, and two other 
with Site asleepe in a chaire, richlie apparelled, and the 
musicke plaieng. 

One. So : sirha now go call my Lord, 
And tel him that all things is ^ ready as he wild it. 

Another. Set thou some wine vpon the boord 
And then He go fetch my Lord presentlie. Exit. 

Enter the Lord and his men. 

Lord. How now, what is all thinges readie ? 

One. I ^ my Lord. 

Lord. Then sound the musick, and He wake him straight. 
And see you doo as earst I gaue in charge. 
My lord, My lord, he sleepes soundlie : My Lord. 

Slie. Tapster, gis a little small ale. Heigh ho. 

* "are" in edition 1607. 2 "Yea" in edition 1607. 
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Lord, Heers wine my lord, the pareat of the grape. 

Site. For which Lord ? 

Lord. For joar honour my Lord, 

SUe. Who I, am I a Lord \ Jesus what fine apparell haue 
Igot. 

Lord. More richer farre your honour hath to weare, 
And if it please yoo I will fetch them straight. 

WiL And if your honour please to ride abroad. 
He fetch you ^ lustie steed es more swift of pace 
Then winged Pegasus in all Lia pride, 
That ran ao swiftlie oner the^ Pm^sian plaines, 

Tom, And if your honour please to hunt the deere, 
Your hounds stands readie cuppeld at the doore. 
Who in running will o retake tke Row, 
And make the long breathde Tygre broken winded. 

Bite. By the masse 1 thiiike 1 am a Lord indeed, 
Whats thy name i 

Lord, Sifnou and^ it please your honour, 

8ii&. Simm'^ thata aa much to say JSimian or Simon 
Put foorth thy hand and fill the pot. 
Give rae thy hand, Sim am I a lord indeed ! 

Lord. I mj gratious Lord, and your louelie ladie 
Long time hath moomed for your absence heere, 
And now with ioy behold where she dooth come 

I To gi^tulate your honours safe returne* 
Enter the boy in Womana attire, 
Siie, Sim. Is this she! 
Lord* I niy Lord* 
Slie. Masee tia a prettie wench^ whats her name ? 
Bar/, Oh that my louelie Lord would once vouchsafe 
To looke on me, and leaue these frantike fita, 
Or were I now but hatfe so eloquent^ 



1 *^youT.** Edition 160", 

2 *'the'* \s omitted in editiona Um and 1607, 

^ ftnd **j/" it ptease yeur hanour. Editions 1596 and 1607. 
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To paint in words what ile portbruie in deedee, 
I know jour honour tJion would pittie me, 

SHe. Harke you niistrese, will you eat a peece of bread. 
Gome sit downe on my kneo, Sim drinko to hir Sim^ 
For ehe and I will go to bed aoon. 

Lord. May it please jou, your honors plaiers be come ; 
To ofler your honour a plate. 

I^lk. A plaie Sim^ braue, be they my plaiere I 

Lord. I my Lonl, 
^ { Slie. Is there not a foole in the plaie t 

Lord. Yes my lord, 

Slk, When wil they plaie Sim ? 

Lord* Euen when it please your honor, they be readie, 

Bo^, My lord He go bid them begin their plaie. 

Site, Doo^ but looke that yon come againe. 

Bmh I warrant you, my lord, I wiU not leaue yoy thus. 

Exit boy, 

Site. Come Bim^ where be the plaiers ! Bim stand by me and 
weele flout the plaiera out of their cotea. 

Lord, lie cal them my lord. Hoe where are you there \ 

SounJ Tmmpetis, 

Enter two yoong Gentlemen, and a man and a boie, 

PoL Welcome to Athetis my beloned friend, 
To Platoes eehooiea and A rl^nt'Otlei walkes, 
Welcome from Cesim famous for the loue 
Of good Lmnder and his Tragedie, 
For whom the Helespout weepes brinish teares. 
The greatest griefe is I cannot as 1 would 
Give entertainment to my deerest friend. 

A ureL Thankes noble Fdid^r my second selfe. 
The faithfnll loue which I haue found in thee 
Hath made me leaue my fathers princelie court, 
The Duke of CmtuM thrise renowmed seate. 
To come to Athens thus to find thee out, 
Which since 1 haue so happilie attaind. 
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Mj fortune now I doo account as great 
As earst did Cesar when he conquered most, 
But tell me noble friend where ehal we lodge, 
For I am vnacquainted in thia place. 

PolL My Lord if you vouchsafe of scholler^ fare. 
My house, my selfe, and all is yours to vse, 
You and your men shall stale and lodge with m©> 

Aurd. With all ray hart, I will requite thy lone. 

Enter Simon^ Alphomm^ aud Ma three daughtei-s. 

But stale \ what dames are these so bright of hew 
Whose eies are brighter then the lam pes of heauen, 
Fairer then rocks of pearle and pretioua stone, 
More loulie fan-e then is the morning sunne, 
When first she opes hir orientall gates. 

Aifon. Daughters be gone, and hie you to y= church, 
And I will hie me do\\Tie TUto the key. 
To see what Marchandise is come ashore. 

Eiie. Omrm, 

Pol, Why how now my Lord, what in a dunipe. 
To see these damsels passe away so soone ? 

Aurel. Trust me my friend, I must confesse to thee, 
I tooke so much delight in these faire dames, 
Aa I doo wish they had not gone so soone, 
But if thou canst, resolue me what they be, 
And what old man it was that went with them, 
For I doo long to see them once againe. 

FoL I cannot blame your honor good my lord, 
For they are both lonely, wise^ faire and yong. 
And one of them the yoougest of the three 
I long haue louM (sweet friend) and she lou d me, 
But neuer yet we could not find a meanes 
How we might compasse our desired ioyes* 

AureL Why, is not her tather willing to the match! 

Pot,- Yea trust mCj but he hath solemnlie awome, 



8 THE TAMING OF A SHREW. 

His eldest daughter first shall be espowsde, 
Before he grauntes his yoongest leaue to loue, 
And therefore he that meaiies to get their loues, 
Must first prouide for her if he will speed, 
And he that hath her shall be fettred ' so 
As good be wedded to the diuell hnn selfe, 
For such a skould as she did neuer Hue, 
And till that she be sped none else can speed, 
Which makes me thinke that all my labours lost, 
And whosoere can get hir firme good will, 
A large dowrie he shall be sure to liaue. 
For her father is a man of mightie wealth. 
And an ancient Cittizen of the towne, 
And that was he that went along with them. 

AureL But he shall keepe hir still by my aduise, 
And yet I needs must loue his second daughter 
The image of honor and Nobilitie, 
In whose sweet person is comprisde the somme 
Of natures skill and heauenlie maiestie. 

Pol. I like your choise, and glad you chose not mine 
Then if you like to follow on your loue. 
We must deuise a meanes and find* some one 
That wil attempt to wed this deuilish skould. 
And I doo know the man. Come hither boy. 
Go your waies sirha to Ferandoes house. 
Desire him ^ take the paines to come to me. 
For I must speake with him immediatlie. 

Boy, I will sir, and fetch him presentlie. 

Pol. A man I thinke will fit hir humor right, 
As blunt in speech as she is shar|)e of* toong, 

* "fretted." Editions 1596 and 1607. 

* "means to find." Editions 1596 and 1607. 
3 " to take." Editions 1596 and 1607. 

* "sharpe in tongue." Editions 1596 and 1607. 
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And he I thinke will match hir euerie waie, 
And yet he ia a man of wealth sufBdent, 
And for his person, worth aa good as she, 
And if he compasse hir to be his wife, 
Tlien may wo freelie Yisite both our lones* 

AureL O might I see the center^ of ray sonle 
Whose sacred beautie hath inchanted me. 
More faire then was the Grecian Hdma 
For whose sweet sake so many princes dide. 
That came with thousand shippea to Temdos^ 
But when we come ynto hir fathers )xoase, 
Tell him I am a Marchants sonne of CeMm, 
That comes for traffikc vnto Athens heere, 
And heere sirha I will change with you for once. 
And now be thou the Duke of Cestm Sonne, 
Reuell and spend ad if thou wert rayselfe, 
For I will court my'' loue in this disguise. 

fuL My lord, how if the Duke your father eliould 
By some raeanes come to Alliens for to see 
How you doo profit in these publike schooles, 
And find me ch^thed thus in vonr attire. 
How would he take it then thinke you my lord ! 

Awd. Tush feare not Valeria let me alone, 
But staie, heere comes some other companie. 

Enter Ferando and hia man Saunders with, a blew coat. 

Pd. Here comes the man that I did tel you of. 

Feran, Good morrow gentlemen to all at once. 
How uow Polidor^ what man still in loue? 
Euer wooing and canst thou neuer speed, 
God send me better luck when I shall woo, 

San. I warrant you maister & yon take my councelh 



* « cenaer." .Editiom 1596 and ia07- 
^ *nUy/* Edition vm. 
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Feran, Why srrha^ ai^ jou so cunning? 

San. Wlio I, twere better for you by fine marke 
And you could tel how to doo it as well as I. 

Pd, I would thy maister once were in the yaioe, 
To trie himselfe how he could woe a wench* 

Feran. Faith 1 am euen now a going 

San, Ifeith air, my maisters going to this geere now 

Pd. Whither in iaith Ferando^ tell m« true. 

Feran. To bonie Kate, the pattentst weuch aliue 
The diuel himselfe dares scarce venter to woo her, 
Signior Alfmuo's eldest daughter, 
And he hath promisde me six thousand crownes 
If I can win her once to be my wife, 
And she and I must woo with akoulding sure, 
And I will hold hir toot till she be wearie, 
Or eke lie make her yeeld to graunt me loue. 

PqL How like you this Aureiius^ I thhike he knew 
Our mindes before we sent to him, 
But tell me, when doo you meane to speake with her ? 

Feran, Faith presentlte, doo yon but stand aside 
And I will make her lather bring hir liither, 
And she, and I, and lie, will talke alone. 

Pd* With al our heartes,^ Come Anrelim 
Let Ts be gone and leaue hira heere alone. Emi~ 

Feran^ Ho Signiour Alfomo^ whose within there? 

Ai/on, Signiour Ferando your welcome hartilie. 
Yon are a stranger sir vnto my house 
Harke you air, looke what I did promise you 
lie performs, if you get my daughters loue. 

Feran, Then when I haue talkt a word or two with Mr, 
Doo you step in and giue her hand to me 
And tell her when the marriage daie shal be 
For I doo know she would be married faine, 



' njy heart;* Edition 1607. 
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And when our imptlall rites he once perforinde 

Let me alone to tame hir well enouglij 

Now call hir foorth that I may speak© witL Lir. 

Enter Kate. 

Alfon. Ha Kate^ Come hither weneh & liat to me, 
Vsc this gentleman friendlie as thou canst. 

Feran. Twentie good morrowes to my lonely KaU 

KaiB. Yon iest I am snre, is ihe yours alreadie ? 

Feran, 1 tell thee Kate I know thou lou'et me well 

Kate, The denill you doo, who told you ao ! 

Feran, My mind sweet Kate doth aay I am the nian, 
Must wed, and bed, and mame bonnie Kate. 

Kate, Was euer seene so grose an asse as this ? 

Feran* I, to stand so long and neuer get a kisse. 

Kate. Hands off I say, and get yon from this place ^ 
Or I wil set my ten commandments in your face. 

Feran, 1 prethe doo Kate ; they say thou art a shrew, 
And 1 like thee the better for I would hatie thee so. 

KaU- Let go my hand for feare it reech your eare, 

Feran. No Kat^^ this hand is mine and I thy lone, 

Kale, In faith sir no, the woodcock wants his taile, 

Feran, But yet his bU w*il gerue, if the other faile* 

Alfan, How now, Ferando^ what eaies^ my daughter! 

Feran, Shees willing sir and loues me aa hir life, 

Kate, Tis for your skin then, but not to be your wife. 

Alfon, Come hither Kate and let me giue thy hand 
To him that I hane cliogeu for thy lone, 
And thou tomorrow elialt be wed to him. 

Kate, Why father what do you meane to do with me, 
To giue me thus Tnto thia brainsick man, 
That in his mood cares not to murder me ! 

She turner aside and speakes- 
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Bat yet I will consent and marrie him, 
For I methinkea haue liude too long a maid, 
And match him to, or else liis manhoods good, 

Al/on* Glue me thy hand Ferand^ loues thee wel 
And will with wealth and ea.'^e maintaino thy state, 
Hera Ferando take her for thy wife, 
And Sunday next shall bo your* wedding day. 

Fermi. Why so, did 1 not tell thee I should be the man 
Father, I leaue my lonelie Kate with you, 
Pronide your seines against onr mar i age daie j 
For I must hie me to my countrie house 
In hast to see prouieion may be made. 
To entertaine my Kat§ when she dooth come. 

Alfon. Doo ao, come Kate why doost thou looke 
So sad, be merrie wench thy wedding dales at hand. 
Sonne fare you well, and see you keepe your promise. 

En^it Alfoma mid Kats* 

Feran. So, all thus farre goes well. Ho Sannder. 

Enter Saunder laughing. 

San. Bander I faith your a beast I crie God hartilie 
Mercie, my harts readte to mn out of my bellie with 
Laughing. I stood behind the doore all this while, 
And heard what you said to hir. 

Feran. Why didat^ thou think that I did not &peake wel 
to hir. 

Ban. You spoke like an asse to her, He tel you what, 
And I had been there to haue woodo hir, and had this 
Cloke on^ that yon haue, chnd haue liad Iter before she 
Had gone a foot f order, and you taiko of Wood cocks with 
her, and I eannot tell you what. 



* ** mr wedding day.** Editions 1596 and 1607. 
= ''doost:* Edition 1607. 

* " on '' omitted in edition 1607. 
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Ftran. Wei airha ^ yet thou eeest I haue got her for all 
this. 

San* I marry twas more by hap then any good cunning 
I hope sheele make you one of the head men of the parish 
ehortly, 

Feran, Wei sirha leane jour ieating and go to Polidors 
house, 
The yong gentleman that was here with me, 
And tell him the circuniatance of all thou knowst, 
Tell him on Sunday next we must be married, 
And if he aske thee whither I am gone, 
Tell him into the countrie to ray house. 
And vpon sundaie He be heere againe. Ew. Ferandt}, 

San* I warrant you Maieter feare not me 
For dooing of my businesse* 
Now hang him that has not a liuerie cote 
To slash it out and swash it out amongst the proudest 
On them. Why looke you now He scarce put vp 
Plaine Saunder now at any of their handea, for and any 
Bodie haue any thing to doo with my raaister, straight 
They come crouching vpon me, I beseech you good M, 
Saunder speake a good word for me, and then am I * so 
Stout and takes it vpon me^ &; stands vpon my panto flllea 
To them out of all crie, why I haue a life like a giant 
Now, but that my maisier hath such a pestilent mind 
To a woman now a^ late, and I hauo a prettie wench 
To my sister, and I had thought to have preferd my 
Maieter to her, and that would haue beene a good 
Deale in my waie but that hees sped alreadie. 

Enter Pdidon boie, 

Bm^, Friend, well met. 



* ''I am" Edition 1007. 

' " o/late;' Editiaas 15&6 and 1607. 
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San. SouDB, friend wel njet, 1 liuLd my lifa he sees 
Not my maisters liuerie coat, 
Plaine fiiend hop of my tJium kno yoa wlio we are> 

Bo^. Trust mo airj it is the va© where I was borne. 
To salute men after thia itmuner, j^t notwithstaudiDg 
If you be angrie with me for calling of you friend, 
I am the more aorie lor it, hopiDg the stile 
Of a foole will make you airieiida for all. 

Sait. The slaue is eorie for his fault, now we cannot b© 
Angrie, wel whata the matter that you would do with vs* 

Boy. Marry sir, I heare you pertain to signior Fermtd^, 

Ban. I and thou beest not hlind thou maiest nee, Ec€4 
si^numy heere. 

Boy, Shall I intreat you to doa m© a message to your 
Maiater \ 

San. I it may be & you tel va from whence you com. 

Boy. Marrio sir I seme young Foltd&r your maisters 
friend* 

San. Do you serue him and whats your name ! 

Bay. My name sirha, I toll thee sirha is cald Catapje, 

San. Cake and pie, my teeth waters to have a peece of 
thee. 

£ey. Why slave wouldst thou eate me ? 

San. Eate thee, who would not eate Cake and pie ? 

^0^. Why villaine my name ia Catapie, 
Bvt wilt thou tell me where thy maister is. 

San. Nay thou muat first tell me where thy maister ia, 
For I haue good newea for him, I can tell thee. 

Boy. Why see where he conies. 

Enter Folidar^ Aurelim^ and Valm^ia. 

Pol, Come sweet Aitreittts my falthfiiU friend 
Now will we fjo to see those loulie dames 
Richer in beawtie then the orient pearls 
Whiter then ia the Alpine Christall mould. 
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And farre more loulie then tlie terean plant. 
That blushing in the aire tumea to a atone. 
What Sander^ what newea with you ! 

San, Marry sir, my maister sends you word 
That you must come to his wedding to morrow, 

PoL What shall he be married then ? 

San, Faith I, you thinke he atandes aa long about it as 
you doo> 

PoL Whither ia thy maister gone now ? 

San. Marrie hees gone to our house in the Coimtrie, 
To make all tliinges in a readineaae against my new 
Mistresse cornea thither, but heele come againe to morrow, 

Foi. This is suddainlie dispatcht behke, 
Well airha boy, take Sauuder in with you 
And haue him to the buttrie presentlie. 

Bo^. 1 will sir : come SaujMl^r. 

Ewit Sauuder and th^ Boi;. 

Aurd. Valeria as erste we did deuise, 
Take thou thy lute and go to Aifofm's houae, 
And aay that Pdidor sent thee thither. 

PoL i Valeria for he spoke to me, 
To helpo him to some cunning Musition, 
To teacli his eldest daughter on the lute, 
And thou I know will fit his tume so vveU 
As thou shalt get great fauour at bis handes^ 
Begon Valeria and say I sent tliee to him, 

Vak. I will sir, and stay your eomming at Alfonso's house. 

Exit Valeria. 

Pol. Now sweete Aurdim by this deuise 
Shall we haue leisure for to courte our loues 
For whilst that she is learning on the lute, 
Hir sisters may take time to ateele abrode, 
Yqt otherwise ahele keep tlieni both \\ithin, 
And make them worke whilst she hir sol fe doth play. 
But come lets go ynto Al/omo's house, 
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And see how Valeria and Kate agreese, 

I doute his Musick skarse will please his skoller. 

But stay here comes Alfomo. 

Enter A Ifonso, 

Alfomo, What M. PoUdor you are well mett/ 
I thanke you for the man you sent to me, 
A good Musition I thinke he is, 
I haue set my daughter and him togither, 
But is this gentellman a frend of youres ? 

Pd, He is. I praie you sir bid him welcome, 
He"*s a wcalthie Marchants sonne of Cestm. 

Alfon, Your welcom sir and if my house aforde 
You any thing that may content your mind, 
I pray you sir make bold with me. 

A ureL I thanke you sir, and if what I haue got, 
By marchandise or trauell on the seas, 
Sattens or lawnes or azure coUoured silke. 
Or pretious firie pointed stones of Indie, 
You shall command both them myselfe and all. 

Alfon. Thanks gentle sir, Polidor take him in. 
And bid him welcome to^ vnto my house. 
For thou I thinke must be my second sonne. 

Ferando, Polidor doost thou not know 
Must marry Kate^ and to morrow is the day. 

Pol. Such newes I heard, and / came now to know. 

Alfon. Polidor tis true, goe let me alone. 
For I must see against the bridegroome come. 
That all thinges be according to his mind. 
And so lie leaue you for an houre or two. Exit. 

Pol. Come then Aurelius come in with me. 



^ "to" omitted in editions 1607; "too" was, probably, the word 
meant in the first and second editions, completing the measure, and im- 
proving the meaning of Alfonso's Instruction to Polydor. 
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And weele go sit a while and chat with theni, 
And after bring them fooilh to take the aire. E^it* 

Then Slie speakes. 

Blie. Sim^h&n wilHhej'oolecome againef X^ 

Lord, Heele come againe my Lord anon. 

Site. Gis some more drinke here, so una wherea 
The Tapster, here Sim eate some of these things. 

Lord. 80 I doo my Lord. 

SUe^ Here Sim^ 1 drinke to thee. 

Lord, My Lord heere cornea the plaiera againe, 

Slk. O braue, haers two fine gentlewomen. 

Enter Vakria with a late, and Kate with him. 

Vale. The sencelesse trees by musick haue been moou'd 
And at the sound of pleasant timed strings, 
Hauo sauage beast es hung dowTie theer liatning heads j 
Aa though tliey had beene cast into a trance, 
Then it may be that she^ whom nought can please, 
With masiekeej ;30und in time may be surprisde, 
Come lonely e miat rosso will yon take your lute, 
And play the lesson that I taught you last! 

ICaie. It is no matter whether I doo or no. 
For trust mo I take no great delight in it. 

Vale. I would sweet miatrease that it I^e in me» 
To helpo you to that thing thats your delight. 

Kate. In you with a pestlence, are you ao kind ! 
Then make a night cap of your fiddles case, 
To warme your head, and hide your filthie face. 

VaL If that sweet mistresse were your harts con- 
tent, 
You should command a greater thing then that. 
Although it were ten timea to my disgrace. 
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K'ate. Your so kind twere pittic^ vou aliould be hangM, 
And y€t methinkes the foole duotli looko asquint, 

VaL Why mistreeae dao you mocke me ! 

Kate. No but I meane to moua thee. 

VaL Well, will you plaie a little t 

Kate. I' giue me the lute* 

She plmes. 

Vol. That stop waa false, play it againe. 

Kate, Then mend it tliou, thou filthy aaae. 

VaL What, tloo you bid me ki^se your arse t 

Kate. How now iacksau^^e, your a ioUie mate, 
Your best be still least I crosse your pate. 
And make your musieke flie about your eares. 
He make it and your foolish^ <!oxcombe meet. 

She offers to strike him with the lute, 

VaL Hold mistresse, souns will you break e my lute I 

Kate. P OD thy head, and if thou speake to me, 
There take it yp and fiddle some where else. 

She throwes it downe. 
And see you come no more into this place, 
Least that I clap your fiddle on your face. E^ Kate. 

VaL Souns, teach hir to play I'pon* the lute? 
The deuiU shall teach her first, I am glad shees gone. 
For I was neare so fraid in all my life, 
But that my lute should flie about mine eares, 
My maister shall teach her his selfe* for me. 
For He keepe me far enough without hir reacli, 
For he and Polydar sent me before* 
To he with her and teach her on the lute. 
Whilst they did court the other gentlewomen, 
And heere methiukes they come togither. 



^ " Tea.*' Edition 1607. 
^ *'Yea;* Edition 1607* 
^ "himselfe/ 
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Enter Attrdim^ Folidor, Emdia^ and Phikna. 

Pd, How now Valeria^ whears your miatreage i 
V€d, At the Tengeance I thinke and no where else. 

AureL Why Valeria^ will she not lea me apace if 
Fa/- Yes ber lady ghe haa learnt too much already. 
And that I had felt had I not spoke hir faire 
But she ahall neare he learnt for me againo. 

AureL Well Valeria go to my chamher. 
And beare him compaiiie that came to dale 
From Cestm^ where our aged fether dwela. Ew. Valetia^ 

Fd^ Come faire Efndtu my louelie loue, 
Brighter then the burnisht pallace of the Bunne, 
The eie sight of the glorious firmament, 
In whose bright lookes si^arklea the radiant fire, 
IVilie Fromethem shlie stole from Jom^ 
Infusing breath, life, motion, soule, 
To euerie obieet atrikeu hy thine eiea. 
Oh feire Emdia I pme for thee, 
And either must enioy thy loue, or die* 

Enie. Fie mae^ 1 know you will not die for loue. 
Ah Fdidor thou needst not to ooniplaine, 
Eternal! heauen Booner be disaoluJe, 
And all that pearseth Phebus siluer eie. 
Before such hap befall to Folidor. 

FoL Thanks faire Emdia for these sweet words, 
But what saith Pkdena to hir friend ! 

Fki/le. Why I am buying marchandise of him. 

Aurd. Mistresse you shall not need to buio of me, 
For when I crost the bubling Canibey, 
And sailde along the CriataU Helispont, 

bl filde my eofers of the weal t hie minesj* 
Where I did cause MiUions of labouring Mooree 
To vndermine the cauernes of the earth, 
To aeeke for strange and new found pretious stones, 
c2 
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And diue into tli© sea to gather pearle, 
Ae faire as funa offei'ed Primm somie. 
And you shall take your liberall clioice of alL 

Fhifli\ I thanke you sir and would Pkt^lma might 
In any curtesie requite you ^o. 
As she with willing hart could well bestow. 

Enter Alfomo. 

Alfoii, How now daughters, is Feraudo come t 
Erne. Nut yet father* I wonder he staies m long, 
Alfon. And wheres your sister that she is not heere! 
Phyle^ She is making of hir roadie father 

To goe to church and if that he were come. 
Pol. I warrant you heele not be long awaie, 
Alfofi. Go daugliters get yon in, and bid your 

Sister prouide her selfe against that wo doo come, 

And see you goe to church along w^ith vs. 

Emt Fhilma and Emdia* 

I maruell that Ferando comes not away, 
Pol. His Tailor it may be hath bin too s^lacke, 

In his apparrell which he meanos to weare, 

For no question but some fantasticke sutea 

He is determined to weare to day. 

And richly powdered with pretious stones 

Spotted with liquid gold, thick set with pearle, 

And such lie meanes shall be his wedding antes. 
Al/mi, I carde not I what cost he did bestow. 

In gold or silke, so he hiniselte were lieere. 

For I had rather lose a thousand crownes. 

Then that he shauld deeeiue vs heere to dale. 

But soft I thinke I see him come. 

Enter Fermid>o baselie attired, and a red cap on his head, 

Feran. Godmorow father^ Poiidor well met, 
You wonder 1 know that 1 hane staid so long. 
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A if on. I ^ marrie son, we were almost perswai^led, 
That we should scame liaue liad our bridegmome heere, 
But say, why art thou thus basely attired? 

Feran. Thus richlie father you should liaue said. 
For when my wife and I am^ married once, 
Shees such a shrew, if we should ouce fal out 
Sheelo pul my costlie %Mtm ouer mine eares, 
And therefore am 1 thus attired awhilo, 
For manie thinges I tell you're in my head. 
And none must know thereof but Kate and I, 
For we ahall liue like lainnies and Lions sure, 
Nor Lammea to Lions neuer was bo tame, 
If once they lie mthiu the Lions pawes 
As Kate to nie if we were married once, 
And therefore come let vs to church presently, 

PoL Fie Ferando not thus atired for shame 
Come to my Chamber and there sute thy selfe. 
Of twentie antes that I did neuer were. 

Feran. Tu^h Polidor I haue as many sutes 
Fantasticke made to fit my humor so 
As any in Athens and as richlie wrought 
As was the Massjie Robe that late adomd, 
The stately legate of the Persian King, 
And this from them haue I made choise to weare. 

Aljm. I prethie Ferauih let me intreat 
Before thou goste vnto the church with va 
To put some other sute vpon thy backe, 

Feran. Not for the world if I might gaine it so. 
And therefore take me thus or not at all. 

Enter Kate, 



Bat soft se where my Katt doth come, 

I must salute hir : how fares my lonely Kate f 

What ait thou readie i shall we 12:0 to church ? 
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Kate, Not I with one go mad, eo basely tirde, 

To marrie such a filthie slauiBh groome 

That as it tweenies sometimes ie from liis wits, 

Or else he would not thus haue come to vs- 

Feran. Tush Kate these words addes greater loue m me 

And makes me thtnke thee fairrer then betbrej 

Sweete Kats the^ louelier then Dianas purple rohe, 

Whiter then are the snowi© Apenis, 

Or icie haire that groes on Boreas chin. 

Father 1 sweare by Ibis golden beake, 

More faire and Radiente is my bonie Kute^ 
Then siluer Zanthns when he doth imbrace. 

The ruddie Simies at Idas teete, 

And care not thou awete Kate how I be clad, 

Thou shalt haue garments wrought of Median @ilk«, 

Encbast with pretious lewells fecht from far, 

By ItaUan Marehants that with Russian stemes. 

Pious yp huge forrowes in the Terren 3Ial/ie, 

And better farre my lonely Kat'e shall weare, 

Then come sweet loue and let vs to the chuixh, 

For this I sweare shall be my wedding Bute Exmni Omnei. 

Alfon, Oome gentlemen go along with vs. 
For thus doo what we can he will be wed. EisiU 

Enter Polidors boy and Sander. 

Bmf* Come hither sir ha boy. 

San. Boy, oh disgrace to my person, soans boy 
Of your fiice, you haue many boiea with such 
Piekadeu antes I am sure, eouns would you 
Not haue a bloudie nose for this ! 

Boy, Come, come, I did but iest, where is that 
Same poeco of pie that I gaue thee to koepe* 

San. The pie \ 1 you haue more miride of your bellie 
Then to g** see what your maister dooes. 

^ " thour Editiona 1596 and 1607. 
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Boif, Tush tis no matter man I prethe giue it me, 
I am verie liungry I promise thee, 

Smn. Why you may take it and the deuill burst 
You with it, one cannot sane a bit after supper. 
But you are alwaies readio to muneh it yp* 

Bq^. ^¥hj eome rnanj we Bhall hauo good cheere 
Anou at the bridehouse, for your maistera gone to 
Church to be married ah^adie, and theara 
Such cheere aa passeth. 

Smu O braue, I would I had eate no meat this week 
For I haue neuer a corner left in my bellie 
To put a yenson pastie in^ I thinke I shall burst my aelfe 
With eating, for lie so cramme me downe the tarts 
And the marchpaiues, out of all crie, 

Bo^, I, but how wilt thou doo now thy maistera 
Married, thy mistresse m such a deuill as alieele make 
Thee forget thy eating quickly, aheele beat thee ao. 

Ban, Let my maister alone ^^dth hir for that, for 
Heele make hir tame wel inough ere long I warent thee 
For he*s such a churle waxen now of late tliat and he be 
Neuer so littlo angry he thuniit me out of all crie, 
But in my minde airra the yongeat is a verie 
Prettie wench, and if I thought thy raaiater would 
Not haue hir Ide haue a flinge at hir 
My aelfe lie see soone whether twill be a match 
Or no : and it will not lie set the matter 
Hard for myselfe I warmnt thee. 

Bmh Sounes you slaue will you be a Kiuall with 
My maister in his lone, speake but such 
Another worde and He cut off one of thy legges, 

San. Oh, cmell iudgment, nay then airra 
My tongue ahall talke no more to you, marry my 
Timber shall tell the trustie meaaage of hia maister 
Euen on the very forehead on thee, thou abuaious 
Villame, therefore prepare thysolte. 
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Boy, Come hither thou Imperfecksious slauo in 
Regard of thy beggary, holde thee theres 
Two shillings for thee ? to pay for the 
Healing of thy left legge which I meane 
Furiously to inuade or to maime at the least. 

San, O supemodicall foule ? well He take your two shillings 
but He barre striking at legges. 

Boy, Not I, for He strike any where. 

San, Here here^ take your two shillings again 
He see thee hangd ere He fight with thee, 
I gat a broken shin the other day, 
Tis not, whole yet and therefore He not fight 
Come come why should we fall out ? 

Boy, Well sirray your faire words hath somethineg 
Alaied my CoUer : I am content for this once 
To put it vp and be frends with thee, 
But soft see where they come all from church, 
Belike they be Married allredy. 

Enter Ferando and Kate and Alfonso and Polidor and Amelia . 
and Aurelius and Philema. 

Feran, Father farwell, my Kate and I must home, 
Sirra go make ready my horse presentlie. 

Alfon, Your horse I What son I hope you doo but iest 
I am sure you will not go so suddainly. 

Kate, Let him go or tarry I am resolute to stay, 
And not to trauell on my wedding day. 

Feran, Tut Kate I tell thee we must needes go home, 
Villaine hast thou saddled my horse ? 

San, Which horse, your curtail ? 

Feran, Sounes you slaue stand you prating here ? 
Saddell the bay gelding for your Mistris. 

Kate, Not for me : for He^ not go. 

* ''''Here'' is not repeated in editions 1596 and 1607. 
2 "I will." Edition 1607. 
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Sau> Tho ostler will not let me haue him you owe tenpence 

For his meate and 6 pence for stuffing my Mistris saddle, 
Feran, Here viilaine go pay him straight, 
San. Shall I giue them another pecke of lauender, 
Feran, Out alaae and bring them presently to the dore, 
Alfon. Why son I hope at least youle dine with va, 
San, I pray you maiater lets stay till dinner be don. 
Feran. Sounee viilaine art thou here yet I Ew Sander, 

Come Kate our dinner is prouided at home, 
Kate. But not for me, for here I meane to dine 

He haue my will in thia m well as you. 

Though you in madding mood would leauc your frends 

Despite of" you He tarry with them stilL 
Feran. I Kate so thou ahalt but at some other time, 

When aM thy sisters here shall be espousd, 

Then thou and I will keepe our wedding day. 

In better sort then now we can prouide, 

For here I promise thee hetbre them all, 

We will ere long return e to them again e, 

Come Kate stand not on termes we will awaie, 

This is my day, tomorrow thou sbalt rule. 

And I win doo what euer thou commandea. 

Gentlemen farwell, wete take our leue«, 

It will be late before that we come home. 

BtH Femndo and Kate. 
Pd, Farwell Ferando since you will be gone. 
Alfm* So mad a cupple did I neuor see, 
Eiml. TheyVo euen a»i well macht as I would wish. 
Phile, And yet I hardly thinke that he can tame her. 

For when he has don she will do what she Hat. 
Aurd* Her maiihtjod then ia good I do beleeve, 
PoL Aureihts or else I niisse my marko 

Her toung will walke if she doth hold her haudes, 

I am ill dout ore half© a month be past 

Hele euraie tlie priest that njarried him so i^oone. 
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And jet it may be slw will be redaimde, 
For she is verie patieut jg^roae of late. 

Ai/ou. God liold it that it may continue atill 
I would be loth that they should disagrae 

But he I hope ^v^U hulde her in a while. 

Foi. Within this ^ two daiee I will ride to hiiu. 
And see how louingly they do agree. 

Alf&n. Now Awdhis what say you to this. 
What haue you sent to C^^stm as you said, 
To certifie your father of your loue 
For I would gladlie he would like of it, 
And if he be the man you tell to me, 
I geeae he is a Marchaut of great wealth. 
And I haue seene him oft at AHma here. 
And for his sake assure thee thou art welcome. 

Pd. And so to me whileet Polidor doth Hue. 

AttreL I find it m right worthie gentlemen, 
And of what^ worth your fi-eudg^liip I eateiue, 
I leue censure of your seuerall thoughts, 
But for requitall of your fauonrs past, 
Rests yet behind, which when occasion serues 
I vow shalbe remembred to the Ml, 
And for my fathers comming to this place, 
I do expect within this w^eeke at most. 

Alfon, Inough Aureiimf but w^e forget 
Our Marriage dinner now the bride is gon, 
Come let vs see what there they left behind. Exit Omnei, 

Enter Satiders with two or three iermng men, 

San. Come sirs prouide all thinges as fa^at as you can. 
For my blasters hard at hand and my new Mistris 
And all, and he sent me before to see all thinges redy. 

Tom. Welcome home Sander sirra how lookes our 
New Mistris they say sho''s a plagie shrew. 

* '* theser Edition 1607. * '' that"" Edition 1607* 
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San. V and tJiat thou ^lialt find I can tell thee and' thou 
Doat not please lier well^ why uiy Maister 
Has euch a doo mth hir as it paB&eth and he's euen 
Like a madman. 

Wiii. A¥hy Sander what doB^ he say, 

San. Why He tell you what : when they should 
Go to church to be maried he puta on an olde 
Jerkin and a paire of cannas breeches downe to the 
Small of his legge and a red cap on hi^ head and he 
Lookes as thou wilt* burst thy selfe with laMng 
When thon aeest him : he^a ene as good as a 
Foole for me : and then when they should go to dinner 
He made me saddle the horse and away he came. 
And nere tarried for dinner : and therefore you had best 
Gret supper reddy against they come, for 
They be hard at hand I am sure by thia time. 

Tarn. Sonnea see where they be all redy* 

Enter Ferando and Kate. 

Feratu Now welcome Kate : where^'s these villaine 
Here, what t not supper yet Yppon the borde : 
Nor table spred nor nothing don at all, 
VVheres that villaine that I sent before. 

San, Now, ad mm^ sir. 

Fmran, Come hether yon villaine He cut your nose. 
You Bogue : helpe me of with my bootes ; wilt please 
You to lay the cloth ? sounea the villaine 
Hurts my foote \ pull easely I say \ yet again©. 

He beates them alL 
Thsff muer the bord and fetch in t&& mmt^, 
SonntB i burnt and skorcht who drest thia meate ? 
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Will. Forsoutb lohn cooke. 

Ho throwcs downe the tabic and meate and all, and beates 
tbem.* 

Feran, Go you villaines bringe you* me sucb meate, 
Out of my sigbt I say and beare it hence, 
Come Kate wele haue other meate prouided. 
Is there a fire in my chamber sir ? 

San. I forsooth. Exil^ Ferando and Kate. 

Matient seruing men and eate vp all the meate. 

Tom. Sounes ? I thinke of my conscience my Masters 
Mad since he was maried. 

Will. I laft what a boxe he gaue Sander 
For pulling of his bootes. 

Enter Ferando againe. 

San. I hurt his foote for the nonce man. 

Feran. Did you so you damned villaine. 

He beates them all out againe. 
This humor must I holde me to awhile, 
To bridle and holde backe my headstrong wife. 
With curbes of hunger : ease : and want of sleepe, 
Nor sleepe nor meate shall she inioie to night, 
I1(B mew her vp as men do mew their hawkes. 
And make her gentlie come vnto the lure. 
Were she as stubome or as full of strength 
As were* the Thracian horse Alcid^s tamde. 
That King Egeus fed with flesh of men. 
Yet would I pull her downe and make her come 
As hungry hawkes do flie vnto there lure. Exit. 

* "them alV in edition 1007. '^ "you," omitted in edition 1607. 
' "Exeunt." Edition 1G07. * "tt?flf*." Edition 1607. 
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Enter AureUm and Valeria, 



Aurei* Valeria attend : I haue a louely loue, 
As bright as is the heauen cristalline, 
Aa ihire as h the milkewliite way of loue, 
Aa chast as Pkwh^ in her sonxnier sportes, 
Ae soffce and tender as the asure downe, 
That circles Ciiherea^s ailuer dones. 
Her do I mean© to make my lonely bride, 
And in her bed to breatli the sweete content, 
That I thou knowet long time hane aimed at, 
Now Valerm it resta in thee to helpe 
To compaase this, that I might gaino ray lone, 
Which easilie tliou niaist performe at will^ 
If that the marchant which thou toldst me of, 
Will aa he sayd go to Alfonso^ house. 
And say he is my father, and there with all 
Pas ouer certain deedes of land to me, 
That I thereby may gaine my hearts desire, 
And he is promised reward of me. 

Vai* Feare not my Lord lie fetch him straight to you, 
For hele do any thing that you command, 
But tell me my Lord, is Fsrando married then ? 

A ureL Ho is : and Polidar shortly shall he wed, 
And he meanes to tame his wite erelong. 

Vah. He sales so. 

AureL Faith he's gon vnto the taming achoole. 

Vale. The taming schoole ; why is there such a place I 

A urd* I : and Ferando is the Maister of the schoole. 

Vtd. Thats rare : but what dseorum doa* he vse ! 

A urd. Faith I know not : but by som odde deuise 
Or other, but come Valeria I long to see the man. 
By wbome we must comprise our plotted drift, 
That I may tell him what we haue to doo. 

VaL Then come my Lord and I will bring you to him straight- 
* " doth/' Edition 1007, 
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Aurd, Agreed, then lets go. 

Enter Sander atid hii Mutres, 



ExmtU^ 



San, Come Mistria. 

Kate, Hmidsr 1 prethe helpe nie to some me^to, 
I am «o faint that I can scarsely etande. 

San. 1 many mietm but you know mj maister 
Has giuen me a chai-ge that you must eate nothing. 
But that wliich he himselfe giueth yon, 

KcUe, Why mau thy Maist^r needs never know it. 

Smn* You say true indede ; why looke jom Mistris, 
What aay you to a peese of beeffe and mustard now \ 

Kate, Why I say tis excellent nieate, canst thou helpe me 
to some ? 

San. I, I eould helpe you to some but that 
I doubt the mustard is too colerick for you. 
But what say you to a sheepes head and gar lick I 

Kate, Why any thing, I cai-e not what it be, 

San. I but the garlike I doubt will make your breath 
stincke, 
and then my maister will course me for letting 
You ©ate it : But what say yon to a fat Capon ? 

Kate* Thats meate for a King sweet Sander helpe 
Me to some of it. 

San, Nay l>er lady then tis too deere for vs, we must 
Not meddle with the Kings meate, 

Kate. Out villaine dost thou raocke me, 
Take that for thy sawsinesse. 

She b^tes him. 

San. Sounea are you so light fiugerd with a murrin, 
lie keepe you fasting for it tliis^ two dates, 

Kate, 1 tell thee villa in e He tear the flesh of 
Thy face and eate it and thou prates^ to me thus. 

San. Here comes mj Maister now hele course y<>u. 
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Enter Fermido with a peece of ineate vppon his daggers^ point, 
and Pdid&r with hitn, 

Feran. Se here Kate I hauc prouided meate for tbee 
Here take it what ist not worthie thankes, 
Goe sirra I take it awaie againe you ahal be 
ThankeMl for the next you haoe, 

KcUe. Why I thanke yon for it> 

Feran, Nay now tis not worth a pin go Birray and take it 
hence I aaj. 

Smu Yes sir He Came it hence : Maister let her 
Haue none for she can fight as hmigrie aa she is, 

PoL I pray you sir let it stand, for He eate 
Some with her my selfe. 

Fermi > Well sirra aet it downe againe, 

Kate. Nay nay I pray you let him take it hence, 
And keepe it tor your owne diete fbr lie uon^^ 
He nere be beholding to you for yonr Meate, 
I tell thee flatlie here ynto the thy teethe 
Thou shalt not keepe me nor feede me as thou list. 
For I will home againe ynto my fathers house ; 

F^tan. I, when youV meeke and gentell but not 
Before, I know your stomack ia not yet come downe. 
Therefore no mamell thou cansto not eate. 
And I will goe vnto your fathers liouse ; 
Come Pdidw let vs goe in againe. 
And ITate come in with vs I know ere longe 
That thou and I shall louingly agree- Fa^ Omnes. 

Enter Aurelim Valeriu and Pkyhtm the MarekmU. 

Aurei. Now Senior Phflotm we will go 
Vnto Alfomm house, and be sure yon fsay 
As I did tell you concerniug the man 
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That dwells in* CtMm^ whose son I said 1 waB 

For you doo vury much resonible him^ 

And feare not ; you may be bold to Hpeako your miodj 

Phifh. I warmut you sir take you no care, 
lie vsti my selfe m cunning in the c^use, 
Afl you shall soon inioie your harts delight* 

AureL Thankea sweet Ph^lotm^ then stay you here. 
And 1 will go and let<!h liiui hither Btraight, 
Hoj Senior AI/ohsq a word with you. 

Enter Ai/mva. 

Alfm. Whose there I What Awi^Uui whats the 

matter 
That you stand so like a stranger at the doore J 

AnrtL My father sir is newly come to town©, 
And I haue brought hini hero to speake with yon, 
Concerning those * matters that I tolde you of, 
And he can certifie you of the truth. 

Alfim, Is this your father I Yon are welcome sir. 

Phiflo. Thankes Alfomo^ for thats your name I gesse 
I UDderstand ray son hath set his mind 
And bent his Uking to your daughters lone, 
And for because he is my only son. 
And I would gladly that he should doo well, 
I tell you sir I not mislike his choise, 
If you agree to giue him your consent, 
He shall haue lining to maintaine his state,* 
Three hundred ponndes a yeare 1 will assure 
To him and to his hey res, and if they do ioyne. 
And knit theraselues in holy wedlock bande^ 
A thousand massie ingots of pore gold, 
And twise as many bares of siluer plate, 

^ "at" Edition 1607- ^ "these." Edition 1607. 
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I freely giue him and in writing straight, 
I will confirmo what I have said in wordes, 

Alfon. Trust me I must commend your libemll mind, 
And loning care yon beare vnto your mn^ 
And her© I giue him freely my comment. 
As for my daughter I thinke he knowes hei- mind. 
And I will inlarge her dowrio for your sake. 
And solemjiise with ioie your nuptiall ritesj 
But is this gentlemau of Cestui too l 

AureL He is the Duk^ of Vestm thrise reuowned son, 
Who for the loue his honour beares to nie 
Hath thus accompanied me to this place. 

Ai/on. You weai*e to blame you told me not before. 
Pardon me my Lord, for if I had knowne 
Your honour had bin here in place with ra© 
I would haue donne my dutie to your honour. 

VaL Thankea good Alfonso; but I did come to see 
When as * these marriage rites should be performed, 
And if in these nuptialls you youchsafe 
To honour thus the prince of CeMm frend, 
In celebration of his spousall rites 
He shall remaine a lasting friend to you. 
What saies Aurelim fother. 

Phiio. I humbly thanke your honour good my Lord, 
And ere we parte before your honor here 
Shall articles of such content be drawne, 
As twixt our houses and posterities, 
Etemallie this league of peace shall last, 
Inuiolat and pure on either part ; 

Alfon. With all my heart, and if your honour please, 
To walke along with ve unto my house, 
We will cotifirme these leagues of lasting loue, 

Vah Come- then Anrdim I \vill go with you. Ex Omne^, 

* *' as" k omitted in Kdition 1607. 
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Enter Ferando and Kate and Sander. 

San. Master the haberdatjher Las brought my 
Mistresse home hir cappe here. 

Feran. Come hither sirra : what haue you there ! 

Habar. A veluet cappe sir and it please you. 

Feran. Who spoake for it ! didst thou Kate f 

Kate. What if I did, come hither sirra, giue me 
The cap, He see if it will fit me. 

She sets it one hir head. 

Feran. O monstrous, why it becomes thee not, 
Let me see it Kate : here sirra take it hence 
This cappe is out of fashion quite. 

Kate. The fashion is good inough : belike you 
Meane to make a foole of me. 

Feran. Why true he meanes to make a foole of thee 
To haue thee put on such a curtald cappe, 
Sirra begon with it. 

Enter the Taylor with a goi^-ne. 

San. Here is the Taylor too with my Mistris gowne. 

Feran. Let me see it Taylor : what with cuts and iagges. 
Sounes you * villaino, thou hast spoiled the go\^'ne. 

Taylor. Why sir I made it as your man gaue me direction. 
You may roado the note hero. 

Fvran. Oonio hither sirra Taylor reade the note. 

Taylor. ItcMU. a fiuro round compast cape. 

San. I thats true. 

Taylor. And a lar^^o truncke sleoue, 

San. ThatH a lio maistor. 1 sayd two truncke sleeues. 

Fi*nut. Wt'll Hir «(oo forwanl. 

7\tylor. Itoin a Iooho bodied gtnvue. 

San. MaiHttT if iMU^r I sayd Wse bodies go>vne, 

* thoH. Edition 1C07. 



THE TAMING OF A SHREW. 



35 



Sew me in a aeame and beate me to deaths 
With* bottomo of browne thred. 

Tai^hr. I made it as the note bad me, 

San* I say the Dote liea in his throute and thou too 
And thon aayat it* 

Tayhr. Nay nay nere be so hot j^irra, for I teare you not- 

San, Doost thou hear© Ta^hr^ thou hast braued 
Many men : braue not me. 
Thon'st faste many men, 

Tayhr. Well sir. 

Ban, Face not me lie neither be faste nor braued* 
At thy handes I can tell thee* 

ICat^, Come come I like the fashion of it well enough, 
Herea more a do then needs lie haue Itj I 
And if you do not like it hide your eies, 
I thinke I shall hane nothing by your wiU. 

Feran. Go I say and take it vp for your maisters ym. 

San. Souns TiUaine not for thy life touch it not> 
Souns take vp my mistris gowne to his 
Maisters vse? 

Feran. Well air whats your conceit of it. 

San, I haue a deeper conceit© in it then you thinke for, take 
vp ray mistris gowne 
To his maisters vse ? 

Feran, Taihr come hether ; for this time take it 
Hence again ej and He content thee for thy paines* 

Taylor. I thanke you air. Emit Taylm\ 

Feran. Come Kate we now will go see thy fothera house 
Euen in these honest meane abilliraents, 
Our purses shall be rich our garments plaine, 
To shrowd onr bodies fi*om the winter rage, 
And thata inough, what should we care for more 
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Thy sisters Kate to morrow must be wed, 
And I haue promised them thou shouldst be there 
The morning is well vp lets hast away, 
It will be nine a clocke ere wo come there. 

Kate, Nine a clock, why tis allreadie past two 
In the after noone by all the clocks in the towne. 

Feran. I say tis but nine a clock in the morning. 

Kate. I say tis two a clock in the after noone. 

Feran. It shall be nine then ere we' go to your fathers. 
Come backe againe we will not go to day. 
Nothing but crossing of* me still, 
lie haue you say as I doo ere you'^ go. Exeunt Omne$. 

Enter Polidor, Emelia, Aurelius and Pkilema. 

Pol. Faire Enielia sommers sun bright* Queene, 
Brighter of hew then is the burning clime, 
Where Phcehus in his bright equator sits, 
Creating gold and pressious minneralls 
What would Emelia doo ? if I were forst 
To leaue faire Athens and to range the world. 

Erne. Should thou assay to scale the seate of loue. 
Mounting the suttle ayrie regions 
Or be snacht vp as erste was Gammed 
Loue should giue winges vnto my swift desires 
And prune my thoughts that I would follow thee. 
Or fall and perish as did Icarus. 

Aurel. Sweetly resolued faire Emelia, 
But would Philema say as much to me 
If I should aske a question now of thee 
What if the Duke of Cesttis only son ' 
Which came with me vnto your fathers house, 

1 ''you:' Edition 1607. « "of" omitted. Edition 1607. 

» "I." Edition 1607. * "bright sun" in editions 1596 and 1607. 
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Should seeke to get Phfflmim loue from me, 
And make thee Ducbes of that Btately towne 
Wouldst thou not then forsake me for bis lone ! 

Pkyk. Not for great Neptum^ no nor lotm himselfe^ 
Will Pk^lenm leaue Attrelim lone, 
Could be install rae Empres of the world, 
Or make rae Queen© and gnidres of the heaueua 
Yet would I not exchange thy * lone for hii. 
Thy company is poore FkUemoB heanen, 
And without theo heauen were bell to me. 

Bm^. And Bbonld ray loue aa erate did ffm^cuki 
Attempt to passe ^ the burning valtos of hell, 
r would with piteous lookes and pleasing wordea 
As once did Orphem with his harmony. 
And rauishing sound of his melodious harpe, 
Intreate grim Pluto and of him obtaine, 
That thou mightest go and safe retoume againe, 

Pktfle, And should my loue as earat Lemider did, 
Attempt to swim rae the boyling hebspont 
For Herm loue : no towers of brasiso should hold 
But I would follow thee through those raging flouds 
With lockes di-sheuered and my brest all bare 
With bended knees vpon Ahidus shoore, 
I would with smrtltie sighes and brinish tearea^ 
Importune A^eptum and the watry Oods 
To send a guard of silver scaled Dolpht^m 
With sounding Tritmm to be our eonuoy. 
And to ti-ansport vs sate vnto the shore, 
Whilst 1 would hang about thy lonely necke, 
Redoubbng kisse on kisae vpon thy cbeekes. 
And with our pastime still the swelling wanes* 

EmM, Should PoHd&r as great' AcMllm did, 
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Onely imploy himselfe to follow armes, 

Like to the warlike Amazoitian Queene 

Pentheselea Hectors paramore, 

Who foyld the bloudie Pirrhus murderous greeke, 

lie thrust myselfe amongst the thickest throngs, 

And with my utmost force assist my loue. 

PhyU, Let Sole storme : be mild and quiet thou. 
Let Neptune swell, be Aurelius calme and pleased, 
I care not I, betide what may betide. 
Let fates and fortune doo the worst they can 
I recke them not : they not discord with me, 
Whilst that my loue and I do well agree. 

Aurel. Sweet Phylema bewties mynerall, 
From whence the sun exhales his glorious shine, 
And clad the heauen in thy reflected raies 
And now my liefest loue the time drawes nie. 
That Himen mounted in his saffron robe. 
Must with his torches waight vpon thy traine. 
As Hellens brothers on the horned Moone, 
Now luno to thy number shall I adde, 
The fairest bride that euer Marchant had. 

PoL Come faire Emelia the preeste is gou. 
And at the church your father and the reste 
Do stay to see our marriage rites performde, 
And knit in sight of heauen this Gordian knot. 
That teeth of fretting time may nere untwist, 
Then come faire loue and gratulate with me 
This daies content and sweet solemnity. Ex, 0mne9. 

Site, Sim must they be married now ? 

Lord. I my Lord. 

Enter Ferando and Kate and Sander, 

Slie, Looke Sim the foole is come again now. 
Feran. Sirra go fetch our horsses forth and bring 
Them to the backe gate presentlie. 

San, I will sir I warrant you. Eocit Sander, 
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Feran. Come Kate the Moone sliines cleare to night 
Methinkesp 

KaU. The moone ! why husband you are deceiued 
It it the sun. 

Feran, Yet againe come hacke againe it ahall he 
The moone ere we corae at your fathers. 

KaU* Why lie say aa you say it is the moone. 

Feran. lesua saue the glorious moone. 

Kaie^ leaus saue the glorious moone. 

Feran* I am glad Kate your stomack is come downe, 
I know it well thou knowest it ia tlie sua, 
But I did trie to see if thou wouldst speak e, 
And crosse me now as thou ha^t donue before, 
And trust me Kate hadat thou not named the moone, 
We had gon back againe as sure as death, 
But soft whose this thats comming here. 

Enter the Duke of CeMm alone. 

Duke. Thus all alone from Cestm am 1 come, 
And left my princelie courte and noble traine, 
To come to Athmm, and in this disguise, 
To see what course my son Aureitm takes 
But stay, heres some it may he Trauells thether^ 
Good sir can you derect me the way to Atkem f 

Ferando speaker to the olde man. 
Faire lonely maide yoong and affable. 
More cleere of hew and far more beautiful!. 
Then pretious Sardonw or purple rockes, 
Of Amitk£Sk or glistering HioMnthey 
More amiable farre then is the plain 
Where gUstring Cepherm in siluer boures, 
Gaseth rpon the Grant Androm^de^ 
Swet'te Kate enteri^aino thia louely woman, 

Duke. I thinko the man is mad he calls me a woman. 

Kat^. Faire lonely lady brighte and Christalline, 
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Bewteous and stately as the eie traind bird. 
As glorious as the morning washt with dew. 
Within whose eies she takes her dawning beames, 
And golden sonimer sleepes vpon thy cheekes, 
Wrap* vp thy radiations in some cloud, 
Least that thy bewty make this stately towne 
Inhabitable like the burning Zone 
With sweet reflections of thy lonely face. 

Duke. What is she mad to ? or is my shape transformd, 
That both of them perswade me I am a woman, 
But they are mad sure, and therefore He begon, 
And leaue their companies for feare of harme. 
And vnto Athens hast to seeke my son. Exit Duke. 

Feran. Why so Kate this was friendly done of thee, 
And kindly too, why thus must we two Hue, 
One minde, one heart and one content for both. 
This good old man dos thinke that we are mad. 
And glad he is' I am sure, that he is gonue. 
But come sweet Kate for we will after him, 
And now perswade him to his shape againe. Ex Omnes. 

Enter Alfonso and Philotus and Valeria Polidor, Emeliay 
Aurelius and Phylema, 

Alfon, Come lonely sonnes your marriage rites performed. 
Lets hie vs home to see what cheere we haue, 
I wonder that Ferando and his wife 
Comes' not to see this great solemnitie. 

Pd, No maruell if Ferando be away, 
His wife I think hath troubled so his wits, 
That he remaines at home to keepe them warme. 
For forward wedlocke as the prouerbe sayes, 
Hath brouglit him to his night cappe long agoe. 

> "wrapt." Editions 1.506 and 1607. ^ "is he." Edition 1607. 
' " come." Editions 1596 and 1607. 
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Philo, But Polidor lot mj a on and you take lieede, 
That Ferando say not ere long as much to you, 
And now Alfomo more to shew my loue, 
If vnto Cestui you do send your ships, 
Myselfo will fraught them with Arabian silkes, 
Rich affrif'k spices Arrays counter poines' 
Muake Coma: sweet smelling Amberffre^ce^ 
Pearle, curroll,* cliristall, iett and iuorie, 
To gratulate the fauors of my eon, 
And friendly loue that you haue shone to him* 

Vuk, And for to honour him, and this* fatre brid©. 

Enter the Duke of CeMm. 

lie yerly send you from my* fathers courte. 

Cheats of refind suger seuerally. 

Ten tunne of tunis wine, sucket sweet druges, 

To celebrate and soleumise this day 

And custome free your marcbants shall conuerae ^ 

And interchange the profits of yonr land, 

Sending you gold for braasej siluer for leade, 

Casses of silke for packes of wol! and cloth. 

To hinde this friendship and con fir me this league^ 

JJuke. I am glad sir that you would be so &anke, 
Are you become the Duke of Ce^tm son, 
And reuels w-ith my treasure in tlie towns, 
Base villaine that thus dishonor est me^ 

Val. Sounes it is the Duke what shall I doo 
Dishonour thee why, knowst thou what thou saist if 

Duke. Her s no villaine : bo will not know me now* 
But what say jou I have you forgot mo too ? 

Pkr/lo, Why sir are you acquainted with my son I 
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Duke. With thy son ? No trust me if he be thine, 
I pray you sir who am I ? 

Aurd. Pardon me father : humblie on my knees, 
I do intreat your grace to hear© me speake. 

DnJce. Peace villaine : lay handes on them, 
And send them to prison straight. 

Phylotus and Valeria runnes away. 
Then Slie speakes. 

Slie. I say wele haue no sending to prison. 

Lord. My Lord this is but the play, theyre but in iest. 

Slie. I tell thee Sim wele haue no sending. 
To prison thats flat : why Sim am not I Don Christo Vary f 
Therefore I say they shall not go to prison. 

Lord. No more they shall not my Lord, 
They be run away. 

Slie. Are they run away Sim ? thats well. 
Then gis some more drinke, and let them play againe. 

Lord. Here my Lord. 

Slie drinkes and then falls asleepe. 

Dtike. Ah trecherous boy that durst presume, 
To wed thy selfe without thy fathers leaue, 
I sweare by fayre Cintheas burning rayes 
By Merops head and by seauen mouthed Nile 
Had I but knowne ere thou hadst wedded her. 
Were in thy brest the worlds immortall soule. 
This angrie sword should rip thy hatefiill chest, 
And hewd thee smaller then the Lilian sandes, 
Turne hence thy face oh cruell impious boy, 
Alfonso I did not thinke you would presume 
To mach your daughter with my princely house 
And nere make me acquainted with the cause : 

Alfon. My Lord by heauens I sweare vnto your grace 
I knew none other but Valeria your man. 
Had bin the DuJce of Cestus noble son, 
Nor did my daughter I dare sweare for her. 
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Duke, That damned villaine that hath deluded me, 
Whome I did send^ guide yiito my son 
Oh that my furious force could cleaue the earth, 
That I might muster bands of hellish feendes, 
To rack his heart and teare his impious sonle. 
The ceaselesse turning of celestiall orbos, 
Kindles not greater flames in flitting aire^ 
Then passionate anguish of my raging brest, 

AureL Then let my death aweet father end your griefe 
For I it is that thus haue wrought your woes, 
Then be reuengd on me for here I sweare, 
That they are innocent of what I did, 
Oh had I charge to cut of Hifdram hed 
To make tho toplcsso Alpes a champion^ field 
To kill vntamed monsters with my sword, 
To trauell dayly in the hottest sun 
And watch in winter when the nightes? be colde, 
I would with gladnease Tudertake them all 
And thinke the paine but pleasure that I felt, 
So that my noble father at my retume, 
Would but tbrget and pardon my offence. 

Phile, Let me intreat your grace vpon my knoe^j 
To pardon him and let my death discbarge 
The heauy wrath your grace hath vowd gainst him, 

Pd, And good my Lord let va intreat your grace 
To purge your stomack of this Melancholy, 
Taynt not your princely minde with griefe my Lord 
But pardon and forgiue these loners faults, 
That kneeling crane your gratious fauor here, 

Emd. Great prince of Cesim^ let a womans wordes 
Intreat a pardon in your lordly breat, 
Both for your princely son, and vs my Lord. 
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Dulce. Aurelius stand vp I pardon tbee, 
I see that vertue will liaue enemies, 
And fortune will bo thwarting honour still, 
And you faire virgin too I am content. 
To accept you for my daughter since tis don. 
And see you princely vsde in Cestus courte. 

Phyle, Thankes good my Lord and I no longer lioe 
Then I obey and honour you in all. 

Alfon. Let me giue thankes vnto your royall grace, 
For this great honor don to me and mine, 
And if your grace will walke vnto my house 
I will in humblest manor I can, show 
The etemall seruice I doo owe your grace. 

Duke. Thanks good Alfonso^ but I came alone, 
And not as did beseeme the Cestian Duke^ 
Nor would I haue it knowne within the towne. 
That I was here and thus without my traine, 
But as I came alone so will I go, 
And leaue my son to solemnise his feast. 
And ere'^t belong He come againe to you. 
And do him honour as beseemes the son 
Of mightie lerohell the Cestian Duke^ 
Till when He leaue you, Farwell Aurelius, 

Aurel. Not yet my Lord, He bring you to your ship. 

Exeunt Omnes, 
Slie sleepes. 

Lord. Whose within there ? come hither sirs my Lords 
Asleepo againe : go take him easily vp. 
And put him in his one^ apparel againe. 
And lay him in the place where we did find him, 
lust vndomeath the alehouse side below, • 
But soo you wake him not in any case. 

Boy. It shall be don my Lord come helpe to beare him 
hence, Exit. 

' ^' owny Editions 1596 and 1607. 
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Enter Ferando^ Aurdim mid Polidor and Ms boy and Valeria 
and Sander, 

Feran, Come gentlemen now that suppers donuo 
How sliall we spend the time till we go to bed? 

AureL Faith if you will in triall of our wiues, 
Who will come sowneat at their husband''^ calL 

Pd. Nay then Fsrando he must needes sit out, 
For he may call I thinke till he be weary, 
Before his wife will come before she list, 

Feran. Tis well for you that haue such j^entle wiuea 
Yet in this triall will I not sit out, 
It may be Kate vnW come as soone as yours/ 

AureL Mj wife comes soonest for a hundred pound. 

FoL I take it. He lay as much to yourea, 
That my wife comes as soone as 1 do send. 

Aurd. How now Ferando you dare not lay behke. 

Feran, Why true I dare not lay indeede \ 
But how so little mony on so sure a things 
A hundred pound : why I haue layd as much 
Vpon my dogge, in running at a Deere, 
She shall not come so farre for such a trifle. 
But will you lay tiye hundred markes with me, 
And whose wife soonest comes when he doth call, 
And shewes lier selfe most louing vnto him. 
Let him inioye the wager I haue laid, 
Now what say you ! dare you aduenture thus ! 

Pd. 1 Vearc it a thousand pounds I durst presume 
On my wiuea louo : and I will lay with thee. 

Eater Alfmim^ 

Alfon, How now sons what in conference so hard, 
May I without oflence, know whereabouts. 
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Aurel. Faith father a waighty cause about our wiues 
Fiue hundred markes already we haue layd. 
And he whose wife doth shew most loue to him, 
He must inioie the wager to himselfe. 

Al/on. Why then Ferando he is sure to lose,* 
I promise thee son thy wife will hardly come, 
And therefore I would not wish thee lay so much. 

Feran, Tush &ther were it ten times more, 
I durst aduenture on my lonely Kate^ 
But if I lose He pay, and so shall you. 

Av/rd. Vpon mine honour if I loose He pay. 

Pol. And so will I vpon my foith I vow. 

Feran, Then sit we downe and let vs send for them. 

Alfon. I promise thee Ferando I am afraid thou wilt lose. 

Aurel, He send for my wife first, Valeria 
Go bid your Mistris come to me. 

Vol, I will my Lord. Exit Valeria, 

Aurel. Now for my hundred pound. 
Would any lay ten hundred more with me, 
I know I should obtaine it by her loue. 

Feran. I pray God you haue not laid too much already. 

Aurel. Trust me Ferando I am sure you haue. 
For you I dare presume haue lost it all. 

Enter Valeria againe. 

Now sirra what saies your mistris ? 

Val, She is something busie but shele come anon. 

Feran. Why so, did I not tell you this before, 
She is* busie and cannot come. 

Aurel, I pray God your wife send you so good an answere. 
She may be busie yet she sayes shele come. 

Feran. Well well : Polidor send you for your wife. 

* "loseiV." Edition 1607. 

* ''was busie." Edition 1607. 
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Pd* Agreed : Bo^ desire your mistris to come hither, 

Bo^. I will sir, B.V Boj/, 

Feran. 1 BomhB desiers her to come, 

Alfon. Polidor I dare presume for thee, 
I thinke thy wife will not deny to come, 
And I do maruell much Aurelhi^, 
That your wife came not when you sent for her. 

Enter the Bo^ againe. 

Pot. Now wherea your Mistria ? 

Boif. She bad me tell you that she will not come 
And you haue any businease you niUBt come to her* 

Feran* Oh monstrous intoUerable presumption, 
Worse then a biasing starre, or snow at midsommer, 
Earthquakes or any thing vnaeasonable. 
She will not come ; but he must come to her. 

Pd. Well sir I pray you lots here what 
Anawere your wufe will make. 

Feran. Sirra command your Mistris to come 
To me preaentlie. EMt Sanger. 

AureL 1 thiuke my wife for all she did not come, 
Will prone most kinde for now I haue no feare. 
For I am sure FeraMm wife she will not come. 

Feran, The mores the pittie ; then I must lose. 

Enter Kate and JSander. 

But I haue won for see where KcUe doth come. 

Kats, Sweet husband did you send for me ! 

Ft^an, I did my loue I aent for thee to come^ 
Gome iiither Kats^ whata that ypon thy head. 

K€tt€. Nothing husband but my cap I thinke- 

Feran* Pull it of and treade it vnder thy feete, 
Tis foolish I will not haue thee weare it. 

She takes of her cap and treads on it. 

Pd. Oh wounderfull metaraorphosia. 
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Aurel, This is a wonder almost past beleefe. 

Feran, This is a token of her true loue to me, 
And yet lie trie her further you shall see, 
Come hither Kate where are thy sisters. 

Kate. They be sitting in the bridall chamber. 

Feran, Fetch them hither and if they will not come, 
Bring them perforce and make them come with thee. 

Kate. I will. 

Alfm. I promise thee Ferando I would haue swome 
Thy wife would nere haue donne so much for thee. 

Feran. But you shall see she will do more then this 
For see where she brings her sisters forth by force. 

Enter Kate thrusting Phylema and Emelia before her, and 
makes them come vnto their husbands call. 

Kate. See husband I haue brought them both. 

Feran. Tis well don Kate. 

Erne. I sure and like a louing peece your worthy 
To haue great praise for this attempt. 

Phyle. I for making a foole of her selfe and vs. 

Aurel. Beshrew thee Phylema^ thou hast 
Lost me a hundred pound to night. 
For I did lay that thou wouldst first haue come. 

Pol. But thou Emelia hast lost me a great deale more. 

Erne. You might haue kept it better then, 
Who bad you lay ? 

Feran. Now lonely Kate before there husbands here, 
I prethe tell vnto these hedstrong women 
What dutie wines doo owe vnto their husbands. 

Kate. Then you that Hue thus by your pompered ^ wills 
Now list to me and marke what I shall say 
The^ernall power that with his only breath, 
Shall cause this end and this beginning frame, 

* ^^ pampered'' Editions 1596 and 1607. 
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■ Not in timej nor before time, but with time, confusd, 

■ For all tli€ course of yeares, of ages, monetlis. 
Of seasons temperate^ of dayes and ho tires. 
Are timd and stopt, by meadura of his hand^ 
The first world was a forme without a forme, 
A hoape confiisd a mixture all deformd, 

A gulfe of gulfes, a body bodiles. 

Where all the elements wei^e orderlea, 

Before the great comniauder of the world 

Tlie King of Xings the glorious God of heauen. 

Who in six dales did frame his heauenly worke 

And made all things to stand In perfit course. 

Then to his image he did make a man. 

Olde Adam and from his side asleepe, 

A rib was taken, of which the Lord did make, 

The woe of man so termd by Adam then, 

Woman for that, by her came sinne to ts, 

And for her sin w*t.s Adam doomd to die, 

As Sara to her husband so should we 

Obey them^ lone them, keepe, and nourish them 

If they by any raeanes doo want our helpes, 

Laying our haudes vnder theire feete to tread. 

If that by that we, might procure there ease. 

And for a president He first begin 

And lay my hand vnder my husbands feete. 

She laies her hand vnder her husbands feete. 

Fwan^ Inough sweet, the wager thou hast won. 
And they I ara sure cannot denie the same. 

Ai/on. I Fermui^ the wager thou hast won. 
And for to shew thee how I am pleasd in thig, 

kA hundred poundes I freely giue thee more, 
Anothf^r dowry for another danghter, 
For she is not the same she was before. 
Fenm. Thankee sweet father, gentlemen godnight 
For KaU and I will leaue you for to night, 
i 
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Tis Kate and I am wed, and you are sped. 
And so farwell for we will to our beds. 

Exit Ferando and Kate and Sander. 
Alfon, Now Aurelius what say you to this? 
Aurel. Beleeue me father I reioice to see 
Ferando and his wife so louingly agree. 

Exit Av/rdiiu and Phylema and Alfonso 
and Valeria. 
Erne. How now Pdidor in a dump, what sayst thou man ? 
Pol. I say thou art a shrew. 
Erne. Thats better then a sheepe. 
Pol. Well since tis don let it go, come lets in.* 

Exit^ Polidor and Emdia. 

Then enter two bearing of Slie in his 
Owne apparrell againe and leaues him 
Where they found, him, and then goes out. 
Then enter the Tapster. 

Tapster. Now that the darkesome night is ouerpast. 
And dawning day appeares in chrystall sky. 
Now must I hast abroad : but soft whose this ? 
WTiat Slie oh wondrous hath he laine here allnight. 
He wake him, I thinke he'*s starued by this. 
But that his belly was so stuft with ale. 
What how^ Slie^ Awake for shame. 

Slie, Sim gis some more wine, whats* all the 
Plaiers gon : am not I a Lord ? 

Tapster. A lord with a murrin : come art thou dronken 
still? 

* In edition 1607 the whole line is thus: — 

" Well since tis done come lets gee.** 

* ''Exeunt.'' Edition 1607. 

^ "now." Editions 1596 and 1607. 

* "what." Edition 1607. 
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8lie. Whose this ? Tapster^ oh Lord sirra, I haue had 
The brauest dreame to night, that euer thou 
Hardest in all thy life. 

Tapster. I * marry but you had best get you home, 
For your wife will course you for dreaming here tonight 

Slie. Will she ! I know now how to tame a shrew, 
I dreamt vpon it all this night till now, 
And thou hast wakt me out of the best dreame 
That euer I had in my life, but He to my 
Wife presently and tame her too. 
And* if she anger me. 

Tapster, Nay tarry Slie for He go home with thee, 
And heare the rest that thou hast dreamt to night. 

EaemU Omnes. 

' "yea." Edition 1607. 

* "and** is omitted in edition 1607. 



FINIS. 




e2 



A MERRY JEST 



OP A 



SHREWD AND CURST WIFE 
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MOREL'S SKIN, 

FOR HER GOOD BEHAVIOUR. 



The following homorous tale in Terse has no especial relation in its 
incidents to Shakespeare^s *' Taming of the Shrew,** and consequently 
none to the older comedy reprinted on the preceding pages ; but it is of 
a similar character, and has always been mentioned in connection with 
both : it is therefore appended, in order that the ancient materials exist- 
ing in the time of our great dramatist, and most likely well known to 
him, may be at one view before the reader. Regarding the merit of 
"The Wife lapped in Morels Skin,** as a piece of popular poetry, there 
can be no dispute. The author of it is unknown : at the end, we read 
" Finis, quoth Mayster Charme her,** but that is evidently an assumed 
name. 

The poem was included by Mr. Utterson, in 1817, in his two excellent 
and amusing volumes ; but our edition has been made from a fresh collation 
(for which wc are indebted to Mr. Halliwell) with the original copy 
(wanting one leaf) in the Bodleian Library, so that it differs in no other 
respect than that we have not adopted the black-letter type. When 
Mr. Utterson republished it, he apprehended that the entry in the Sta- 
tioners' Registers, in 1594, referred to it ; for, in 1817, the copies of the 
old ** Taming of a Shrew,** of 1594 and 1596, had not been discovered. 
It is to the first of these, unquestionably, that the memorandum in the 
Stationers* Registers relates. 

It was long supposed that only two copies of " The Wife lapped in 
Morels Skin** were known ; but this now appears to be a mistake, although 
it is certainly a production of great rarity. It came from the press of 
Hugh Jackson, without date, but about 1550 or 1560, under the follow- 
ing title : — 

" Here begynneth a merry leste of a shrewde and curste Wyfe, lapped 
in Morrelles Skin, for her good behauyour. — Imprinted at London in 
Fleetestrete, beneath the Conduite, at the signe of Saint lohn Euangelist, 
by H. Jackson.** 

The only differences in the colophon are, that the word " Saint" is 
represented by the capital initial, and that the printer's Christian name 
is given at length. The popularity of the poem is not to be doubted ; and 
in Iiangham*s celebrated " Letter from Kenil worth,** 1575, " the wife 
lapt in Morels skin** is enumerated as one of the stories which Captain 
Cox had " at hiz fingers endz.** — See Collier's " Bridgewater Catalogue,*' 
p. 163. 
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WIFE LAPPED IN MOKELS SKIN. 



Lysten, friendes, and holde you still. 
Abide a while and dwell : 
A mery lest tell you I will, 
And how that it befell. 
As I went walking vpon a day, 
Among my friendes to sporte : 
To an house I tooke the way, 
To rest me for my comforte. 

A greate feast was kepte there than, 

And many one was thereat : 

With wyues and maydens, and many a good man, 

That made good game and chat, 

It befell then at that tyde 

An honest man was there : 

A cursed Dame sate by his syde. 

That often did him dere. 

His wife she was, I tell you playne. 

This dame, ye may me trowe : 

To play the maister she would not layne 

And make her husband bowe. 

At euery word that she did speake, 

To be peace he was ftiU fayne, 

Or else she would take him on the cheeke. 

Or put him to other payne. 
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When slie did winke, lie durste not stere. 

Nor play where euer he weute, 

With friend or neighbour to make good chere. 

Whan she her browes bente. 

These folke had two maydens fayre and free, 

Wiich were their daughters dere : 

This is true, beleeue you me, 

Of condicions was none their pere. 

The yongest was meeke, and gentle y wys. 

Her Fathers condicion she had : 

The eldest her mothers withouten misse. 

Sometime franticke, and sometime mad. 

The father had his pleasure in the one alway. 

And glad he was her to behold : 

The mother in the other, this is no nay, 

For in all her curstnesse she made her bolde. 

And at the last she was in fay. 

As curate as her mother in word and deede. 

Her mischieuous pageauntes sometime to play. 

Which caused her fathers heart to bleede : 

For he was woe and nothing glad, 

And of her would fayne be rid : 

He wished to God that some man her had. 

But yet to maryage he durst her not bid. 

Full many there came the yongest to haue, 
But her father was loth her to forgoe : 
None there came the eldest to craue. 
For feare it should turne them to woe. 
The Father was loth any man to beguile. 
For he was true and iust withall. 
Yet there came one within a while. 
That her demaunded in the Hall. 
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Another there came right soone also. 
The yoDgeat to haue he would be fejne, 
Which made the fathers heart full woe, 
That he and the yongest should parte in twajue. 
But the mother was fell, and might her not see, 
Wherefore of her slie would haue bene rid : 
The yong man full soone she grannted pardy, 
Greate Golde and syluer with her she bid. 

Saying, full soone he would her haue, 

And wedded they were, shorte tale to make : 

The Father iayd, so God me sane. 

For heauinesse and sorrowe I tremble and quake, 

Alao hia hearte was in greate care, 

How he should beatowe the eldest y wys, 

Which should make his purse Ml bare : 

Of her he would be rid by heauena bliase. 

Aa hap was that this yoog man should 
Desyre the eldest wi thou ten fayle : 
To maryage, he aayd, full fayne he would, 
That ho might her haue for his auayle. 
The father sayd with wordes anon, 
Golde and syluer I would thee giue : 
If thou her marry, by sweote Saynt John^ 
But thou ahouldest repent it all thy liue* 



She ia conditioned, I tell thee playne, 

Moste like a Ficod^ this ia no nay : 

Her Mother doth teach her, withonteu layne, 

To be mayeter of her husband another day. 

If thou shouldest her marry, and with her out gree, 

Her mother thou shouklest haue alway in thy top ; 

By night aud day that shouldest vex thee, 

Which sore would sticke then in thy crop. 
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And I could not amend it, by God of might, 
For I dare not speake my selfe for my life : 
Sometime among, be it wrong or right, 
I let her haue all for feare of strife. 
If I ought say she doth me treate, 
Except I let her haue her will, 
As a childe that should be beate 
She will me charme : the Deuill her kill. 

Another thing thou must vnderstande. 
Her mother'*s good will thou must haue also : 
If she be thy friend, by sea or by lande 
Amisse with thee then can it not go. 
For she doth her loue with all her minde. 
And would not see her fere amisse : 
If thou to her dareling could be kinde. 
Thou couldest not want, by heauens blisse. 

If thou to the mother now wilt seeke, 
Behaue thy selfe then like a man : 
And shew thy selfe both humble and meeke. 
But when thou haste her, doe what thou can. 
Thou wotest what I sayd to thee before, 
I counsayle thee marke my wordes well : 
It weare greate pitty, thou werte forlore, 
With such a deuillishe Fende of hell. 

I care not for that, the yong man sayd : 
If I can get the mothers good will, 
I would be glad to haue that mayde. 
Me thinketh she is withouten euell. 
Alas ! good man, I am sorry for thee. 
That thou wilt cast thy selfe away. 
Thou art so gentle and so free : 
Thou shalt neuer tame her, I dare well say. 



IN MOKEl^ SEIN. 



But I haue done, I will say no morsj 
Tlierfore fareweD, aud goe tby way : 
Remember what I aayd to thee beforej 
And beware of repentauuce another day. 



How ike ffonp man d^mrted from the Father^ and smight 
to tiie Mother for to haue the matjde to mariage. 

Now 15 the yong man come to the dame, 
With countenaunce glad, and manners demure ; 
Saying to her, God keepe you from blame, 
With your dere daughter so fayre and pure. 
She welcommeth agayne the fayre yong man, 
And bid lum come neare, gentle friende : 
Full curteously he thanked the good dame than, 
And thought her wordes full good and kinde. 

Then he began, I shall you tell. 

Unto the mother thua to say, 

With wordea fayre that become him well, 

For her deare daughter thus to pray : 

Saying, good dame, now by your leaue. 

Take it for none eueU though I come here, 

If you to me good leaue would giue, 

With you right &yne would I make good chere. 

The dame sayd : syt downe, a while abyde, 
Crood chere anon than will we make : 
My daughter shall sit downe by thy syde, 
I know well thou commest onely for her sake. 
You aay full true forsooth, sayd he. 
My minde is stedfastly on her set : 
To haue that mayde fayre and free^ 
I ^vould be fayme, if 1 could© her get. 
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The mother thanked him for his good will, 
That he her daughter so did desyre : 
Saying, I hope you come for none euell. 
But in good honesty her to requyre. 
For if ye did, I will be playne. 
Right soone it shoulde turne you vnto griefe. 
And also your comming I would disdayne. 
And bid you walke with a wylde mischiefe. 

But surely I take you for none of those, 
Your condiscions shew it in no wise : 
Wherefore me thinke you doe not glose. 
Nor I will not counsell you by mine aduise. 
For I loue my Daughter as my harte. 
And loth I were, I will bo playne. 
To see her suffer payne and smarte. 
For if I did my harte were slayne. 

If that thou shouldest another day 

My daughter haue, and her good will. 

Order her then vnto her pay 

As reason requireth, it is good skill. 

In women sometime groat wisdome is, 

And in men full little it is often seene, 

But she is wise withouten mis. 

From a yong child vp she hath so beene. 

Therefore to her thou must audience giue 

For thine owne prolBte, when she doth speake. 

And than shalt thou in quiet Hue, 

And much strife thus shalte thou breake. 

Howe say est thou, yong man, what is thy minde ? 

Wouldest thou her haue, my doughter dere ? 

Than to her thou must be kiude, 

And alway ready to make her good chore. 
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For an C. li. of money haue thou shalte, 

Of Syluer and eke of Golde so round, 

With an 0. quarters of Come and malte, 

And xl. acres of good ground : 

If thou wilt line with her like a man, 

Thou shalt her haue, and this will I giue, 

And euer after while I can. 

Be thy good Mother as long as I Hue. 

And I will speake to my daughter for thee, 

To know if it be her will also : 

If she be content, my daughter free, 

Then together may ye go. 

The mother demaunded her daughter than, 

If that she could fynde in her minde, 

With all her harte to loue that yong man. 

So that he to her would be kinde ? 

She sayd, yea, mother, as you wyll. 

So will I doe in worde and deede : 

I trust he commeth for none yll. 

Therefore the better may we speede. 

But I would haue one that hath some good. 

As well as I, good reason is : 

Me thinke he is a lusty blood, 

But gooddes there must be withouten misse. 

The yong man was glad these wordes to here. 
And thanked the mother of her good will. 
Beholding the Mayden with right mild cheare. 
And prayed her hartely to be still : 
Saying to her then in this wise, 
Mine heart, my loue, my dearling deare, 
Take no displeasure of my enterprise, 
That I desyre to be your peare. 
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The mother thanked him for his good will, 
That he her daughter so did deayre * 
Sajing, I hopo you come for nooe en ell, 
But in good honesty her to requyre. 
For if ye did, I will be playne, 
Eight soone it shoulde tnrne you vnto griefe^ 
And also your comniing I would diedayne, 
And bid yon walke with a wylde mischiefe. 

But anrely I take you for none of thoae, 
Your condisciooa shew it io no wise : 
Wherefore me thinke yon doe not glose, 
Nor I will not conn sell you by mine adnise. 
For I loue my Daughter ^ my harte, 
And loth I were, I will be playne, 
To see her suffer payne and smarte. 
For if I did my harte were slayne. 

If that thou shouldest another day 

My daughter haue, and her good will, 

Order her then vnto her pay 

Aa reason requireth^ it is good skill. 

In women sometime great wisdorae is, 

And in men full little it is often seene, 

But she is wiae withouteu niia. 

From a yong child vp she hath so beene. 

Therefore to her thou must audience gine 

For thine owne profite, when she doth apeake. 

And than shalt thou in quiet liue^ 

And much strife thus slialte thou break e, 

Howe sayeet thou, yong man, what is thy niinde ! 

Wouldeet thou her haue, my donghter dere ? 

Thau to her thou must be kiude, 

And alway ready to make her good <:here. 
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For an C. li. of money haue thou lahalte. 

Of Sjluer and eke of Golde eo rotmd, 

With an C. quarters of Corne and malte. 

And xl. acres of good ground : 

If thou wilt line with her like a man. 

Thou shalt her hane, and this will I giue, 

And euer after while I can, 

Be thjr good Mother as long as I liuo. 

And I will speake to my daughter for thee, 

To know if it be her will also : 

If she be contentj my daughter free, 

Then together may ye go. 

The mother demaunded her daughter than, 

If that she could fyode in her minde. 

With all her harte to lone that yong man. 

So that he to her would be kinde ? 

She sayd, yea, mother, as you wyll, 

So will I doe in worde and deede : 

I trust he comnieth for none yll, 

Therefore the better may we speede. 

But I would haue one that hath some good. 

As well as I, good reason is : 

Me thinke lie is a lusty blood, 

But gooddes there must be withouten misse. 
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The yong man was glad these wordes to here. 
And thanked the mother of her good will. 
Beholding the Mayden with right mild cheare. 
And prayed her hartely to be still : 
Saying to her then in this wise. 
Mine heart, my loue, my dearling deare. 
Take no displeasure of my enterprise, 
That I desyre to he your peare* 
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I am not rieho of Gold nor fee^ 

Nor of greate nmruliaudise, yo shall vndei^tand, 

But a good Cmfto I haue^ pardee. 

To get our liuing in any laud : 

And in mj heart I can well fyude^ 

You for to loue aboue all other, 

For euermore to you to be kyndo. 

And oeuer forsake you for none other, 

Lyke a woman I will you vse. 

And doe you honour, as ye should doe me : 

And for your sake all othor refuse. 

As good reason is it should m be. 

By my trouthj but well you say, 

And me thmke by your eountenaunce ywis, 

That ye should not another day, 

For no cau&e deale with me amis. 

And in you I hope pleasure to take, 
If ye woulde be gentle as ye should, 
And neuer none other for your sake. 
To marry for a M, pound of gold. 
But sometime ye must me a little forbeare, 
For I am hasty, but it is soone done : 
In mj fume I doe nothing feare, 
Wliatsoeuer thereof to me become. 



And I cannot refrayno me in no wise, 
For I haue it by nature a parte y wis< 
It was wont to bo my mothers guise, 
Sometime to be mayster withouten mlsse : 
And so must I, by God, now and than, 
Or else I would thinke it should not be well, 
For though ye were neuer so good a man. 
Sometime among I will beare the belL 
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And therefore tell me with wordes playne, 
If ye can be pacient what time it is, 
To STxfter me with a little payne, 
Though that you thinke I doe amiBse ? 
Or dse say nay, and make a shoiie ende, 
And soone we shall a^sondor departe : 
Then at your liberty you may hence wend. 
Yet I doe loue you with all my harte. 

The yong man was glad of her loue, in fay, 

But loth he was master her for to make. 

And bethought him what her father before did aaye, 

When ho on wooing his iomey did take : 

And so coneented to all her will. 

When he aduised him what he should doe. 

He eayd, ye may me saue or spill. 

For ye bane my loue, sweete hearty and no moe. 

The mother, hearing this, for the father sente, 
Shewing to him what was befall : 
Wherewith he was right well eontent. 
Of all their promises in generalL 
Upon this greemont they departed then, 
To prepare all thinges for the feast : 
Glad was the bride and her spouse then, 
That they were come to this beheast. 



Hmm ^ Br^de was tnatjed mlth hm- Father and M&ihers 
gmd mflL 

The day approched, the time ilruc neare, 
That they should be wedded withouten misse : 
The Bryde was glad and made good cheare. 
For she thought to make greate ioye and blisse. 
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The mother thanked him for hie good will. 
That he her daughter so did desyre : 
Saying, I hope you come for none euell. 
But in good honesty her to requyre. 
For if ye did, I will be playne, 
Right soone it shoulde tunie you Tiito griefe, 
And also your comiiiiug I would diedayue, 
And bid you walke with a wylde mischiefe. 

But surely I take you for none of thoae, 
Your coudiscions shew it in no wise : 
Wherefore me thlnke you doe not glose, 
Nor I will not conn sell you by mioe aduise. 
For I loue my Daughter as my harte, 
And loth I were, I will be playne. 
To see her suffer payne and smartej 
For if I did my harte were slayne. 

If that thou shouldest another day 

My daughter haue, and her good will, 

Order her then vnto her pay 

As reason reqnireth, it is good skill. 

In women sometime great wisdome is. 

And in men full little it is often seene. 

But she is wise withouten mis, 

From a yong child vp she hath so beene. 



Therefore to her thou must audience giue 

For thhie ow^ne profite, when she doth speake. 

And than shalt thon in quiet Hue, 

And much strife thus slialte thou break e. 

How^e sayest thou, yong man, what is thy minde ? 

Woulde^t thou her haue, my donghter dere ? 

Than to her thou must be kinde, 

And alway ready to make her good chere. 
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For an C* li* of money haue thou shalte, 

Of Syliier and eke of Grolde so round, 

With au C. quarters of Come and malte, 

And xl. acres of good ground : 

If thou wilt Hue with her like a man, 

Thou shalt her haue, and this will I giue, 

And euer after while I can, 

Be thy good Mother as long as I Hue. 

And I will speake to my daughter for thee. 

To know if it be her will also : 

If she be content, my daughter free. 

Then together may ye go> 

The mother demaunded her daughter than, 

If that she could fynde in her minde, 

With all her harte to loue that yong man, 

So that he to her would be kinde ! 

She sayd, yea, mother, as you wyll. 

So will I doe in worde and deede : 

I trust he comnieth for none yll^ 

Therefore the better may we speede. 

But I would haue one that hath some good, 

As well as I, good reason is : 

Me thinke he is a lusty blood, 

But gooddes there must be withouten niisse. 
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The yong man was glad these wordes to here, 
And thanked the mother of her good will. 
Beholding the May den with right mild cheare. 
And prayed her hartely to be still : 
Saying to her then in this wise, 
Mine heart, my loue, my dearling deare. 
Take no displeasure of my enterprise. 
That I deayre to be your peare. 
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The mother thanked Mm for his good will. 
That he her daughter so did desjre : 
Saying, I hope you come for none euell. 
But in good honesty iier to requyre. 
For if ye did, I will be playne, 
Bight soone it shoulde tume you vnto griefe^ ^ 
And also your eomming I would disdayne, 
And bid you walke with a wylde mischiefe. 

But surely I take you for none of those, 
Your coudiBcions shew it in no wise : 
Wherefore me thmke you doe not glose, 
Nor I will not eounsell you by mine aduise. 
For I loue my Daughter as my harte. 
And loth 1 were^ I will be pla3mej 
To see her suffer payue and smarte, 
For if I did ray harte were slayne. 

If that thou shouldest another day 
My daughter haue, and her good will, 
Order her then vnto her pay 
As reason i-equirethj it is good skill. 
In women sometime great wis dome is. 
And in men full little it is often seene. 
But she is wise withouten mis, 
From a yong child vp she hath so beene. 

Therefore to her thou must audience giue 

For thine owne profite, when she doth speake. 

And than shalt thou iu quiet Hue, 

And much strife thus slialte thou breake, 

Howe fiayest thou, yong man, what is thy niinde I 

Wouldeist thou her haue, niy doughter dere ? 

Thau to her thou must be kiude. 

And alway ready to make her good ehere. 
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For an C. li. of money haue thou slialte. 

Of Syluer and eke of Golde bq round. 

With an C, quarters of Come and malte, 

And xl. acres of good ground : 

If thou wilt liuo with her like a man. 

Thou shalt lier hauo^ and this will I giue, 

And euer after while I can, 

Be thy good Mother as long as I line. 

And I will speake to my daughter for theo. 

To know if it he her will also : 

If she be content^ my daughter free, 

Then together may ye go. 

The mother demaunded her daughter than, 

If that she eoidd fjrnde in her miude, 

With all her harte to loue that yong man, 

So that he to lier would be kinde I 

She saydj yea, mother, as you wyll. 

So will I doe in worde and deede : 

I trust he commeth for none yll, 

Therefore the better may we speede. 

But I would haue one that hath some good. 

As well as I, good reason is : 

Me thinke he is a lusty blood, 

But gooddes there must be withouten mtsse. 
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The yong man was glad these wordes to here, 
And thanked the mother of her good will, 
Beholding the Mayden with right mild cheare, 
And prayed her hartely to be still : 
Saying to her then in this wise. 
Mine heart,, my loue, my dearling deare. 
Take no displeasure of my enterprise, 
That I desyre to be your peare. 
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She gave them also both carte and plow, 
And bid them alway to doe well, 
And God should send them good ynow, 
If they did marke what she did tell. 
Before the people in this Hall 
I will say and to thee rehearse : 
An hundred pound now gene thee I shall, 
But harken fyrst vnto my vearse. 

Thou haste here my daughter deare, 

A pleasaunt thing it is : 

In all the countrey I know not her peare, 

So haue I parte of blisse ; 

For she is wyse and fayre with all. 

And will nothing cast away : 

I trow there be now none in this hall. 

That better can saue all thing in fay. 

Nor better doth know what doth behoue 

Unto an house or huswiuery, 

Then she doth, which causeth me to moue 

This matter to thee so busily. 

She can carde, she can spin, 

She can thresh, and she can fan : 

She can helpe thee good to win. 

For to keepe thee like a man. 

And here is an hundred pound in Golde 
To set thee vp, thy crafle to vse : 
Wherefore I am playne, I would thou should 
In no manor of wise thy selfe abuse. 
To striue with my daughter or her to intreate, 
For any thing that she shall doe 
Here after, my child therefore to beate. 
It should tume playnely to thy greate woe. 
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I my dear© mother, take no displeasurej 
Till yoa hauG cause wliat so befall, 

But vao your selfc alwaye by measure, 
For other cause none haue you shaU. 
My wyfo and I full well shall gree, 

1 trust to God m throne : 

She is my loue, and euer sliall bo, 
And none but ahe alone, 

! my deare aonne, thon makest me glad, 
Whieh before was fiiU of sorrowe : 

For my deare daughter I was lull sad, 

But now I gay, our Lord to borrow. 

Thou geuest me good comfort ; now fare wel care, 

Here ia thy hundred pound : 

1 pray Grod geue thee well to fare^ 
And kepe thee whole and sound, 

I thaufee you dere mother, the yong man sayd, 
Of your good gifle and daughter deare : 
Me thinkes she is the worthiest mayde. 
In all this Lande, withouten peare, 
I hoape to Hue with her alway 
So gentelly, that she shall fynde, 
And you, her mother, 1 dare well say, 
In euory season gentle and kynde. 

The people^ standing them to behold^ 
Regarded the wordes of the Br^^degrome than, 
And sayd, he aunswered with wordes cold, 
Which become full well the good yong man. 
And then they prest forth ech after other, 
With goldc and syluer, and riche giftes eake ; 
And many a cjcome they gaue the mother, 
But euer they pi-aysod the yong man meeke. 
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To whorae he gauo thankee with all his inighte, 

Aa honosty reqiiyretli hini to doe ; 

He ordred hiniselfe alwaj aright, 

Yet they thought all he should haue woe j 

For he was matched so jwyB^ 

That he could not wante for sorrow in fay. 

But alway hampred, withoutcn misBO, 

Of mother and daughter, for euer and aye. 

When all was done they gan depart, 
And tooke their leaue full friendly thoe, 
Thanking ech other with all their harte* 
And on their way home they gan go. 
The father and mother thanked them all, 
The Brj^de and Brydegrome alsoj without mis. 
Did thanke the company in geneiall, 
Departing from them with ioy and bUsse, 

Then they went home while it was day, 
And lefte the Bryde and Brydegrome there. 
And they that did abide there, in good fay. 
They made at euon agayne good cheare. 
And after supper they did make good sporto, 
With dauncing and springing as was the vse : 
Yong people by other there did resorte, 
To no mans hynder nor confuse* 



After that all aportes were ended and done, 
And that the bryde should goe to bed, 
Aboute the hall they daunced aoone. 
And snddaynly away the bryde was ledj 
To take her rest with her dere ipouse. 
As reason would it should so be : 
Eucn aa the cat was wonte with the mouse 
To play, forsoth euen so did ho. 
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The next mommj^^ if that ye will Leare, 
The mother did come to their bedsyde, 
Demaunding them what was their cheare. 
And the Bryde began her head to hyde j 
Saying to her, as one ashamed, 
I wys, deare mother, I would ye were gone : 
Or ye came hearo 1 was not hlamed 
For being in his amies heare all alone. 

Mjme own deare daughter, be not displeasedj 

Though I doe let you of your disport ; 

I Tvould he loath ye were diseased, 

But you shaO haue a cawdell for your comforte, 

A while I will goo and let you alone. 

Till ye be ready for to ryse. 

And sodaynely the mother was from them gone 

To make the cawdell after the best wise. 

When that the mother departed was, 
They d^yed togither and had good game : 
He hit her awry 5 ghe cryed, alaa I 
What doe ye man ! hold vp for ahame, 
I wiU sweete wife, then gau he say, 
Fulfill your mynde both loud and stiU j 
But ye be able, I Bweare in fay, 
In all sportea to abide my wilL 



And they wrestled so long befomej 

That this they had for their greate meade : 

Both shyrt and emock waa all to tomej 

That their Tprysyng had no speede. 

But yet the mother came agayne, 

And sayd to her daughter, how doest thou nowe ! 

Mary, niotlier, betweene us twayne. 

Our ehyrtea be tome, I make God auowe. 
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By Gods dere mother, i?he swnre than. 
This order with ts may Dot coiithuie ; 
I will DO more lye by thia man, 

For he doth ma brast both vavue and sinew. 

*■ 

Nay, Bay, deare mother^ this world goeth on wheeles : 
By sweet Saynt George ye may me trowe. 
He lyeth kicking with his heelos, 
That he is like to bearo me a hlow\ 

My owne deare daughter, if thy smock be asonder^ 
Another thou shalte haue then, by this light : 
I pray thee hartely doo thou not wonder, 
For so was I dealt witli the fvrst night 
That I by thy father lay, by the roode, 
And 1 doe thee with wordes playno : 
Me thought neuer night to me so good. 
As that same was when I tooke such payue. 

Why, mother, were ye then glad 

To be thus delt with as I am now I 

Mo thinkc my husband worse then mad, 

For he doth exceede, I make God auow. 

I could not lye stiU, nor no rest take. 

Of all this night, beleue ye me : 

Sometime on my syde, and sometime on my backo. 

He rolde and layd me, so mote I thee. 



And from the beds head vnto the beds feete, 
A cloth we had not vs for to decke, 
Neythcr our couerlet, nor yet our sheete. 
That I pray God the deuell him checke j 
For T am ashamed, my mother deare, 
Of this nightes rest, by God in throne : 
Before our friendes I dare not apjieare, 
Would to Gods passion 1 had layne alone I 
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Nay, nay, deare daughter, bo not aaliamed. 
For hero is nothing done amis : 
They he more worthy to be blamed. 
That hereof thinketh shame y wys ; 
For this is honesty for thee and vs all. 
And a new smock I will thee fet ; 
And eke for thee, my sonne, I shall 
For thy true lahonre a new ahyrte get. 

And soone of tliese they w^ere both sped. 

The daughter, and eake the sonne also : 

Full quickly they rose out of their bed. 

And with their mother they gan go 

Abroade among their friendes all. 

Which bid them good In eke, and eake good grace : 

The cawdell was ready there in the Hall, 

With myrth and glee for their solace* 

Thus ended the feast with sporte and play, 

And all their friendee, each with other, 

Did take their leaue and went their way, 

From Bryde, and Brydegrome, with father and mother ; 

Which right hartely did thanke them tho, 

So did the Bryde, and Brydegrome eke ; 

Yet when the friendee were all ago, 

This yong folke abode with the mother all tho weoko, 



The father was glad to see them agree, 
So was the mother, by heauen queeno ; 
And aayd echo to other, so mote I theo, 
I thouirbt not so well it should haue beene 
Betweene them twayne as it is now ; 
And therefore alone here shall they hide : 
We will leaue them all, T make God auowe, 
And £i:o to dwell in our house harde beside. 
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At shorte conclusjon thej went their waj, 
Leuing their children all that was there, 
And come not a^ayne of many a day, 
For their deare daughter to inquero. 
Thus they bode together than : 
He set yp his shop with haherdash \¥arej 
As one that would be a thriuing man, 
To get great goods for his welfare- 

And after that he tooke greate payiie 

To order his plowes and cattell also : 

He kepte both boye, and also swayiie, 

That to the carte and plow did goe. 

And some kcpte neate, and some kept gheepe. 

Some did one thing, some did another. 

But when they came home to haue their meate^ 

The wife played the deuell then, Hke her mother. 

With eountenauiice grim, and wordes smart, 
She gaue them meate, and bad them brast. 
The pore folke that come from plow and carte. 
Of her lewdfl wordes they were agast ^ 
Saymg echo to other, what dame is this ! 
The deuill I trow hath brought ts here : 
Our mayster shall know it, by hcauens blisso, 
That we will not serue him another yeare. 



The good man was fomih in the towne abroade, 

About other thinges, I you aay : 

When he came homewarde he met with a goade. 

One of his carters was going away : 

To wliome he eayde, Lob, whether goest thou ? 

The carter spyde his master than, 

And sayd to him, I make Grod auow. 

No longer with thy wife abide I can. 
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Mayster, he sayd, by Gods blist, 

Our dame is the deuell, thou mayst me beleeue : 

If thou hauG aought her, thou haste not miate 

Of one that full often thee shall greeue- 

By Godj a man thou can&t not haue 

To go to carte, ne yet to plow^ 

Neyther boy, nor yet knane, 

By Gods doare mother I make God anow^ 

That will bide with thee day or ni^bt* 

Our Dame is not for vs, for she doth curse : 

When we shall eate or drinke with right, 

She bannea and frown es, that we be all the worse. 

We be not vsed^ where euer we wende, 

To be sorely looked on for eating of our meat. 

The deuell, I trow, vs to thee send ; 

God hclpe va a better maystres to get* 

Come on thy way, Lob, and tume agayne j 
Go home with me, and all shall bo well : 
An 0x0 for my m^juj shall be slayne. 
And the hyde at the market I will sell. 
Upon this together home they went : 
The good man wae angry in his minde, 
Bnt yet to his wife, with good intent. 
He sayd, sweete heart, you be vnkinde. 



Entreate our meyny well alway. 
And geuo them nieate and drinke ynough ; 
For they get our lining euery day, 
And theirs also, at carte and plough. 
Therefore I would that they should hauo 
Meate and drinke to their behone ; 
For, rny sweot-e wife, so God mo sau©. 
Ye will doe so, if ye m© loue* 
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Oyue them what thou wilt, I do^ not cartj. 

By day nor night, naan, boleouo thou me : 

What euer they haue, or how tliey fare, 

I pray God euell mote they thee. 

And specially that horeson that doth complayue, 

1 will quite him once if eucr I line ; 

I will daeh the knauo vpon the brayne, 

That euer after it shall him greeue. 

What ! my deare wife, for shame, he atill ; 
This is a payne such wordes to heare : 
We can not alwayea haue our will, 
Though that we were a kiuges pere. 
For to shamo a knaue what cau they get ? — 
Thou arte as lewde, for Grod, aa tliey. 
And therefor© elialt thou serue them of meate. 
And drinke also, from henee alway. 

What ! wife, ye be to blame, 

To speake to me thus in this wise i 

If we should striue, folko woud speake shame, 

Therefore be still in mine aduiae. 

I am loth with you to atriue. 

For ought that you shall doe or say, 

I gwcare to Christ, wife, by my liue, 

I had rather take Morel! , and ryde my way, 



To aeeke mine aduenture, till your moode he past. 
I say to you these manners be not good, 
Therefore I pray you that this be the last, 
Of your fiirious anger that semeth so wood. 
What cau it auayle you me for to greeue, 
That loueth you so well as I doe mine harte ? 
By my trouth, wife, you may me beleeue, 
Kuch toyes ^ these be would make vs both smarte 
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Smarte in the twenty fayniiig Denellea name I 
Til at liste me ouco well for to see : 
I pray God geiie tlie[e] eueU shame [ 
What shonldest thou be, werte not for me I 
A ragge on thine ame thou shouldeat not haue, 
Excepts my friendes had geoen it thee : 
Therefore I tell thee well, thou dmnken knaue^ 
Thou arte not he* that shall ml© me. 

I ^ood wife, eeaae, and let this ouerpasse : 
For all your great anger and hye wordes eake, 

1 am mine owne selfe, euen aa I waa, 

And to you will be louing, and also meeke j 

But if ye should doe thus, as ye doe begin. 

It may not continue no time ywys : 

I would not let for kyth nor kin, 

To make you mend all thinges that is amys. 

Make me ! mary, out vpon the dreuill, 
Saye?it thou that ? wilte thou beginne ? 
I pray God and our Lady, that a foule eiiill 
Lyghten vpon thee and all thy kiune. 
By Gods deare bleat, vex me no more, 
For if thou doe thou shalte repente ; 
1 hauo yet somewhat for thee in store. 
Aud with that a stafie in her hand she hent. 
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At him full soone then she let flee, 

And whorled about her as it ha*! bene a man ; 

Her huabaud then was fayne penly 

To voyde her etroake, and goe his way than. 

By Gods deare mother, then gan she sweare, 

From henceforth I will make thee bow ; 

For I will trim thee in thy geare, 

Or else I would I were eald a sow. 
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Fye on all wretches that he like tliee, 

In worde or worke hotli lowde and still ! 

I Bweare hj him that made man free, 

Of me thou shalte not haue thy will. 

Now nor uenerj I tell thee playne. 

For I will haiio Golde and richea jnow, 

WLen thou ehalto goe lagged as a simple swain^ 

With whip in himde at carte and plough. 

Of that, my deare wife, I take no scorne. 
For many a goodman with miude and harto 
Hath gone to plough and earto beforne 
My time y wjb, with payne and smarte, 
Which now be rich, and hane good at will, 
Being at homej and make good cheare ; 
And there they intend to leade their life still. 
Till our Lord doe sende for them heare. 

But now I mnst ryde a little way : 

Deare wife, I will come right soono agayne. 

Appoynt our dinner, I you pray, 

For I doe take on me great payno : 

I doe my best, I sweare by my life, 

To order you like a woman y wj^a 5 

And yet it cannot be withouten strife. 

Through your lewde tongue, by heauens blia£^. 



By do to the Deuell, and to his dame, 

I would I should thee neuer eoo ! 

I pray God send thee mickle ehame, 

In any place where euer thou be. 

Thou wouldest feyne the mayster play, 

But thou shalte not, by God I make thee sure ; 

I sweare I will thy Peticote pay, 

That long with me thou shalte not endure. 
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How tJts ffood man rode Ma way^ iiU he ihmtghU her anger 
wm pa$t ; and tkmi he retourned hmm agayne. 

The good man was sorry^ and wente his way 
Aboat his busyiieSj as lie waB VBed, 
And to him self e thiia gan ha say : 
Lord God, how was I thus abused ! 
When 1 tooke this wife I was worse then mad. 
And yet can I blame my selle and none other, 
Wliicli maketh me sigh and often be fla<I, 
Repenting fidl sore, by G-ods deare Mother. 

Fye vpon goods withouten pleasure \ 
Betweene man and wife that cannot asree, 
It is a payne far passing measure, 
Such stryfe to see where as loue shoukl be : 
For there was nener man y wys 
So hampred with one wife as I am now, 
Wherefore I thinkc, withouten miese, 
She shall repent it, I make God auow. 

Except she turne and change her minde, 
And eake her conditions euerichone. 
She shall fynde me to her so vnkinde, 
That I shall her coyle both backe and bone, 
And make her blew and also blacke. 
That she shall grone agayne for woe ; 
1 will make her bones all to crackc, 
Without that she her condicions forgoe. 



I was neuer so vexte thia time befome, 
As I am now of this wife alone ; 
A vengeaunce on her that euer she was borne, 
For she makoth me i^ffcen Ml woe be^on I 
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And I cannot tell where me to tourue 
Nor me to wende, by God in faye, 
Which cause nte often for to mourne, 
Or yet to know what for to say. 

I am worse then mad or wood, 
And yet I am loth with her to begin : 
I feare me I shall neuer make her good, 
Except I do wrap her in black Morels skin, 
That can no more drawe at plough ne carte. 
It shall be to late to call for her kinne, 
When she beginneth once for to smarte, 
For little ease thereby she shall winne. 

Morell is olde, he can labour no more, 

Nor do^no good but alway eate ; 

I trowe, I haue kept him thus long in store. 

To worke a charme that shall be feate. 

The horeson is blynde and lame also, 

Behynde and before, he cannot store ; 

When he from the stable to the streete should go. 

He falleth downe ryght than in the myre. 

Yet I am loth him for to kyll, 

For he hath done me good seruice or nowe ; 

But if my wyfe fulfyll not my wyll, 

I must him flea, by God I trowe. 

But at thys poynt nowe will I be : 

I wyll be mayster, as it is reason, 

And make her subiect vnto me. 

For she must leame a newe lesson. 

Her father did warne me of this beforne, 
How I should it finde in euery degree, 
But I did take it for halfe a scorne. 
And would not beleeue him then, perdee. 
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But now I perceaue it very well 
He did it for good will y wis ; 
U^herefore I thinke that Morels fell 
Must mend all thing that is amis. 

Thus he that will not beleeue his friend, 
As her deare father was vnto me, 
He is worthy for to fynde 
Alway greate payne and misery. 
But I may not choose him to beleeue. 
For the deede doth proue himselfe in fay ; 
Euer she is redy me for to greeue, 
And thinkes to continue so alway. 

But now I will home to proue her minde, 
And see what welcome I shall haue ; 
She may be to me so vnkinde 
That she shall repent it, so God me saue : 
For if I should of her complayne, 
Folke would me mock, and giue me scome. 
And sayj I were worthy of this payne, 
Because it was shewed me so well befome. 



How the poodman was wdcommed token he retourned 
home agayne. 

The good man came ryding to the gate. 
And knocked as he had bene wode ; 
His seruaunt right soone did meete him thereat, 
And bid him welcome with right milde moode. 
The mayster sayd, what doth my dame now ? 
Is she as frantick yet as she was ? 
Than will I tame her, I make God auow, 
And make her sing full loude alas. 

G 
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Where arte thou, wife ? shall I haue any meate, 

Or am I not so welcome vnto thee, 

That at my commaundement I shall ought get, 

I pray thee hartely soone tell thou me ? 

If thou doe not serue me, and that anon, 

I shall thee shew mine anger y wis : 

I sweare by God, and by saynt John, 

Thy bones will I swaddle, so haue I blisse. 

Forth she came, as brym a bore. 

And like a dog she rated him than. 

Saying thus, I set no store 

By thee, thou wretch, thou arte no man : 

Get thee hence out of my sight. 

For meate nor drink thou gettest none heare ; 

I sweare to th«e by Mary bright. 

Of me thou gettest here no good cheare. 

Well, wyfe, he sayd, thou doste me compell 

To doe that thing that I were loath : 

If I bereaue Morell of his old fell. 

Thou shalte repente it by the fayth now goath : 

For I see well that it will no better be, 

But in it thou must, after the new guyse. 

It had bene better, so mote I thee. 

That thou haddest not begon this enterpryse. 



How the good man caused Morell to heflayn^ and the hide 
salted^ to lay his wife therein to sleepe. 

Now will I begin my wife to tame. 
That all the world shall it know ; 
I would be loth her for to shame. 
Though she do not care, ye may me trow. 
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Yet will I her honesty regard, 
And it preserue, where euer ye may. 
But Morell, that is in yonder yarde, 
His hyde therefore he must leese in fay. 

And so he commaunded anon 
To slea old Morell, his great horse ; 
And flea him then the skin from the bone. 
To wrap it about his wiues white coarse. 
Also he commaunded of a byrchen tree 
Bioddes to be made a good great heape ; 
And sweare by deare God in Trinity, 
His wife in his seller shold skip and leape. 

The hyde must be salted, then he sayd eako, 

Bycause I would not haue it stinke ; 

I hope herewith she will be meeke, 

For this I trow will make her shrinke. 

And bow at my pleasure, when I her bed, 

And obay my commaundementes both lowde and 

still; 
Or else I will make her body bleede. 
And with sharp roddes beate her my fill. 

Anon with that to her he gan to call ; 

She bid abide in the diuelles name } 

I will not oome what so be&ll : 

Sit still with sorrow and mickle shame. 

Thou shalte not rule me as pleseth thee, 

I will well thou know by Gx>ds deare Mother, 

But thou shalt be i^uled alway by me. 

And I will be mayster, and none other. 

Wilte thou be mayster, deare wife ? in fay. 
Then must we wrestle for the best game ; 

g2 
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If thou it win, then may I say, 

That I haue done my selfe greate shame. 

But fyrst I will make thee sweate, good Jone, 

Redde blood euen to the heeles adowne, 

And lappe thee in Morels skin alone, 

That the blood shall be seene euen from the crowne. 

Sayest thou me that, thou wretched knaue ? 

It were better thou haddest me neuer seene ; 

I sweare to thee, so God me saue, 

With my nayles I will scratch out both thine eyen, 

And therefore thinke not to touch me once. 

For, by the masse, if thou begin that. 

Thou shalte be handled for the nonce, 

That all thy braynes on the ground shall squat. 

Why then there is no remedy, I see, 

But needes I must doe euen as I thought, 

Seing it will none other wise be, 

I will thee not spare, by God that me bought ; 

For now I am set thee for to charme. 

And make thee meeke, by Gods might, 

Or else with roddes, while thou arte warme, 

I shall thee scourge with reason and right. 

Nmjc^ good Morels skin^ 
Eeceiue my curst wife in, 

H(m the curst wife in Morels skin lay^ 
Because she would not her husband obay. 

Now will I my sweete wife trim, 
According as she deserueth to me : 
I sweare by God, and by saynt Sim, 
With byrchen roddes well beate shall she be, 
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And after that in Morels salte skin 
I will her lay, and fiill faste binde, 
That all her friendes, and eake her kyn. 
Shall her long seeke or they her fynde. 

Then he her met, and to her gan say, 

How sayest thou, wife, wilte thou be mayster yet ? 

She sware by Gods body, and by that day. 

And sodaynly with her fyst she did him hit, 

And defyed him, dreuill, at euery worde. 

Saying, precious horesone, what doest thou thinke 

I set not by thee a stinking torde. 

Thou shalt get of me neyther meate nor drinke. 

Sayest thou me that wyfe ? quoth he than. 
With that in his armes he gan her catche, 
Streyght to the seller with her he ran. 
And fastened the dore with locke and latche. 
And threwe the key downe him besyde, 
Askyng her than if she would obay i 
Than she sayde nay, for all thy pryde, 
But she was mayster, and would abyde alway. 

Then, quoth he, we must make a fraye : 
And with that her cloths ho gan to teare. 
Out vpon thee, horesone ! than she did saye, 
Wilte thou robbe me of all my geare ! 
It cost thee naught, thou arrant theefe ; 
And quickly she gat hym by the heade ; 
With that she sayde, God giue thee a mischiefe, 
And them that fed thee fyrst with breade. 

They wrestled togyther thus they two. 
So long that the clothes asunder went. 
And to the grounde he threwe her tho, 
That cleane from the backe her smock he rent. 
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In euery hand a rod he gate, 
And layd vpon her a right good pace ; 
Asking of her what game was that ! 
And she crjed out, horeson, alas ! alas ! 

What wilte thou doe? wilte thou kill me? 
I haue made thee a man of nought : 
Thou shalte repente it, by Gods pitty, 
That euer this deede thou haste y wrought. 
I care not for that, dame, he did say, 
Thou shalt giue ouer or we departe 
The maystership all, or all this day 
I will not cease to make thee smarte. 

Euer he layde on, and euer she did crye, 

Alas ! alas ! that euer I was borne ! 

Out vpon thee, murderer, I thee defye, 

Thou hast my white skin, and my body all to torne : 

Leaue of betyme, I counsayle thee. 

Nay, by God, dame, I saye not so yet, 

1 sweare to thee, by Mary so free. 

We begyn but nowe : this is the first fyt. 

Once agayne we must daunce about, 

And then thou shalt reast in Morels skyn. 

He gaue her than so many a great cloute. 

That on the grounde the bloud was scene. 

Within a whyle, he cryed, newe roddes, newe ! 

With that she cryed foil lowde alas ! 

Daunce yet about, dame, thou came not where it grewe. 

And sodainely with that in a sowne she was. 

He spyed that, and vp he her hente, 
And wrang her harde then by the nose : 
With her to Morels skin straight he wente. 
And therein foil fast he did her close. 



IN MORELS SKIN. 87 

Within a while she did reuiue, 
Through the grose salte that did her smarte : 
She thought she should neuer haue gone on liue 
Out of Morels skin, so sore is her harte. 

When she did spy that therein she lay, 
Out of her wit she was fiiU nye, 
And to her husband then did she say, 
How canst thou doe this vilany ! 
Nay, how sayest thou ! thou cursed wife, 
In this foule skin I will thee keepe 
During the time of all thy life, 
Therein for euer to wayle and weepe. 

With that her moode began to sinke. 
And sayd, deare husband, for grace I call ; 
For I shall neuer sleepe nor winke 
Till I get your loue, whatso befall : 
And I will neuer to you offend. 
In no manor of wise, of all my lyue ; 
Nor to doe nothing that may pretend 
To displease you with my wittes fyue. 

For Father, nor Mother, whatsoeuer they say, 
I will not anger you, by God in throne. 
But glad will your commaundementes obay, 
In presence of people, and eake alone. — 
Well, on that condicion thou shalt haue 
Grace, and feyre bed to reste thy body in ; 
But if thou rage more, so God me saue, 
I will wrap thee agayne in Morels skin. 

Then he tooke her out in his armes twayne, 
And beheld her so pitteously with blood arayed : 
How thinkest thou, wife, shall we agayne 
Haue such businesse more ! to her he sayd. 
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She aunswered nay, my husband deare, 

Whyle I you know, and you know nie, 

Your commaundenientes I will, both far and neare, 

Fulfill alway in euery degree. 

Well then, I promise thee, by God, euen now, 
Betweene thee and mee shall neuer be strife ; 
If thou to my commaundementes quickly bow, 
I will the[e] cherish all the dayes of my life. 
In bed she was layde, and healed full soone, 
As fay re and cleare as she was beforne; 
What Jie her bid was quickly done, 
To be diligent y wys she tooke no scome. 

Then was he glad, and thought in his minde. 
Now haue I done my selfe great good. 
And her also, we shall it finde. 
Though I haue shed parte of her blood 
For as me thinke she will be meeke. 
Therefore I will her father and mother 
Byd to guest now the next weeke, 
And of our neighboures many other. 

Howe the good man did hyd her Father and Mother to guest, 
and many of his neyghbours, that tliey might see his wiues 
pacyence. 

Great payne he made his wife to take, 

Agaynst the day that they should come ; 

Of them was none that there did lack, 

I dare wel say vnto my doome. 

Ye, father and mother, and neighbours all, 

Dyd thether come to make good cheare : 

Soone they were set in generall. 

The wyfe was dilligent as did appeare. 
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Father and mother was welcome then, 

And so were they all, in good fay : 

The husband sate there like a man, 

The wyfe did serue them all that day ; 

The good man commaunded what he would haue, 

The wyfe was quick at hand. 

What now ! thought the mother, this arrant knaue 

Is mayster as I vnderstand. 

What may this meane, then she gan thinke, 

That my daughter so dilligent is ? 

Now can I nother eate nor drinke, 

Till I it know, by heauen blisse. 

When her daughter came agayne 

To serue at the borde, as her husband bad. 

The mother stared with her eyen twayne, 

Euen as one that had ben mad. 

All the folke that at the boord sate. 
Did her behold then euerichone ; 
The mother from the boord her gate, 
Following her daughter, and that anone. 
And in the kitching she her &nd. 
Saying vnto her in this wise : 
Daughter, thou shalte well vnderstand, 
I did not teach thee after this guyse. 

A, good mother ! ye say full well. 
All thinges with me is not as ye weene : 
If ye had bene in Morels fell 
As well as I, it should be scene. 
In Morels fell ! what deuill is that ! 
Mary, mother, I will it you show ; 
But beware that you come not thereat. 
Lest you your selfe then doe beshrew. 
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Come downe now in this seller so deepe, 
And Morels skin there shall you see, 
With many a rod that hath made me to weepe, 
When the blood ranne downe fast by my knee. 
The mother this beheld, and cryed out alas ! 
And ran out of the seller as she had bene wood ; 
She came to the table where the company was, 
And sayd, out, horeson ! I will see thy harte blood. 

Peace, good mother ! or so haue I blisse. 
Ye must daunce else as did my wyfe. 
And in Morels skin lye, that well salted is, 
Which you should repent all the dayes of your lyfe. 
All they that were there held with the yong man. 
And sayd, he dyd well in euery manor degree : 
Whan dynner was done, they departed all than, 
The mother no longer durst there be. 

The Father abode last, and was full glad, 
And gaue his children his blessyng ywys, 
Saying, the yong man fiill well done had. 
And merely departed wythouten mys. 
This yong man was glad ye may be sure, 
That he had brought hys wyfe to this. 
God gyue vs all grace in rest to indure. 
And hereafter to come vnto his blisse. 

Thus was Morell flayne out of his skin. 
To charme a shrew, so haue I blisse. 
Forgeue the yongman, if he did sin. 
But I thinke he did nothing amisse : 
He did all thing euen for the best. 
As was well prooued then. 
God saue our wiues from Morels nest, 
I pray you say all, amen. 
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Thus endeth the iest of Morels skin, 
Where the curst wife was lapped in ; 
Because she was of a shrewde leere, 
Thus was she serued in this maner. 

FINIS, QUOTH MAYSTER CHARME HER. 

Imprinted at London in Fleetestreete, beneath the 
Conduite, at the signe of S. lohn Euangelist, by Hugh 
lackson. 



He that can charme a shrewde vyyfe 

Better then thus^ 
Let him come to me^ and fetch ten pounds 

And a golden purse. 
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